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oo ae 
TO READERS AND CURRESPONDENTS. 
To J. 8., who wrote uz in relation to the mare advertised in our columns. we reply that 
we have communicated the substance of his letter to her owner. The success of acolt 
from the same steck on the Island last year caused some change in his views; but Mr. 8 
will learn the whole matter at an early day. . ai 
The Editors of the Western Visitor will accept our thanks for their prompt attention to our 
request of a number of theit paper. We received both the copies forwarded. We are 
aili more intebted for the encouraging and handsome notice they bestowed upon us, in their 
columas. No. 38 is on its march. 
We were cowpelled, by the crowded srate of vur columns last week, to be brief in our 
notice Of our new correspondent, Seebright. We value his cominunications most highly, | 
and the Panther Hunt we hear spoken of with great commendation on all hands. Will he 
on us with further sketches from the sawe rich store of adventure, and in a similar | 
ayle | 
| 











MIDNIGHT AT “MADAME T’s”” 


He could judge little of the deep meaning of a very deep face, w ing 
on Wednesday last in the toby. of Madame Tassaud’s R Wivlenens, 
Portman-square, saw nothing remarkable in the visage of Mr. Gabriel Marmo- | 
set, Manager of the Royal Sanguinary Theatre, as he slowly approached the 
serious muney-taker. With a brooding air he placed his left hand in his pocket 
and in a low sepuichral voice demanded—“ How much ?” 

“ Nothing, Sir,” said the money-taker; “ as one of us, you know, you are on 
the free list.” 

“ Bless me!” exclaimed Mr. Gabriel Marmoset; ‘and sol am. 1} had for- 
gotten. My poor head!” ‘I'his simple incident to the thousands who delight in 
the persona! acquaintance of Mr. Gabriel Marmoset, will prove beyond anything 
how deep that genilernan was sunk in meditaiion. He passed into the Rooms, 
and with vacant eye surveyed the wax images about him. It was eight o’elock 
in the eveninz, and the Rooms, according to the promise of Madame Tussaud, 
were “brilliantly tiluminated.” Almost unconscious of the presence of a throng 
of visitors, Mr. Gabriel Marmoset paced the floor, trom time to time pausing be- 
fore the effizy of some desperado, where, in the quotation tastefully adopted by 
Madame Tussaud, might be seen his 





; _ _ Eyes, nose, lip, 
Thetriek of his frown, his forehexd ; nay, the valley, 
The pretty dimples of chin and cheek ; his smiles, 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, and finger!” 

“ Hamph !” commuaned Mr. Marmoset with himself, looking very covetously 
on the image of Deanis Coilins; “ hamph! he’s not copyright. Something must 
be done by Christinas. A gradual falling off of three sixpences per night— 
humpt!”—Taen Mr. Gabriel Marmoset seated himself, aad thought down 
“hours to minutes,” and thinking, fell asleep. a 

It deserves to be generally known, that with a proper regard to the health and 
morals of her visitors, Madame Tussaud closes her doors at ten o'clock. That 
hour was arrived, and the manager, unseen, unthought of, had been locked up 
still in deepest slumber, dreaming of mountains of half-price sixpences—dream- 
ing that ail the “leaves of Vallambrosa” were insufficient to the demand for 
nightly checks. 

“Coilins is not copyright— Hume’s not copyright—none of ’em are copyright,” 
murmured Marmoset in his sleep; ‘I can have ’em done, and show ’em at three- 
pence.’ As the manager spoke tiius in his slumber, the clock siruck—twelve! 

What was the asionisiiment of Mr. Gabriel Marmoset to fiad hiniself in the 
poms ofiiving men and women! Yea, surrounded by the breathing, moving 

gures he Lad betore looked upun as insensible mawter! Field-marsha! von Blu- 

cher stepped with heavy tread to Frederick William of Prussia—Francis of 
Austria kissed his fingers to the smiling Mary Queen of Scots—Napoleon, 
touching his hat, offered his box to Fieschi—the “infant son of Madame Tus- | 
eaud, which,” as sie informs us, she had “the honor to model” expressly for | 
the Duchess of York, called hastily for his.“ Mammy ”—Daniel O'Connell ex- 
claimed— 

“ Hereditary oondsmen! know ye not 

Who would be free, themselves must strike the blow ?” 
General Washington whistled “ Yankee Doodle,” and Joseph Hume commenced 
upon his fingers a sum of compound fractions. Everybody suddenly did or said 
something. ‘Phe whole company appeared as if they had been relieved from the | 
irksome duty of remaining silent in one position all day, and were resolved to 
enjoy to its fal! extent their midnight holiday. Ca ira was sung from the 
“Chamver of Horrors,” Dennis Collins inveighing against all outlandish gib- 
berish, and calling lustily for “the college hornpipe.” We haye neither space 
nor leisure to particularize the conduct of every individual. All, however, 
seemed bent on eujoyaent—on the dolce farniente ; and none more so than all | 
the cabinet ministers, past and present. 

At first, Mr. Gabriel Marmoset was abashed at the high company amongst 
whom he found himself. He had never seen so many kings, save those he had 
paid on a Saturday: and though a morbid modesty was not the disease of the 
Manager, he neveriheless required some minutes to raise his self-assurance. He 
was happily relieved by ile observing condescension of Lord John Russell. 

Lord Juno— Wiaiat! as I think, Mr. ; 

Marmoset—Marmoset, your Lordship, of the Royal Sanguinary Theatre. If 
your Lordship wiil do me the honor to recoliect, I was distinguished by an inter- 
view wih your Loriship on three great public questions—the Savoyards, white 
mice, and barre -organs. 

Lord John—I remember: you complained that they injured the interests of the 
legitimare drama. 

Marmoset (sighing)—Ha! your Lordship; there’s no standing against foreign 
ar ists and toreizn music, ‘Tne legitimate drama 

Lord Junn—By ihe way, Mr. Marmoset, will you de me a great favor? 

Marmoset—Is itto getup Don Carlos? Jam very sorry, but my leading tra- 
gedian ts at present in Horsemonger lane, and 

Lord Jonn—No, no; the favor L solicit is 

Marmoset—To dra-atize the Reform Bill? 
but if yourse!f or any of your friends can manage to reduce it to a farce, I—— 

Lord Junn—No, no; the favor l ask of the kindness and intelligence of Mr. 
Marmoset is this. Wail be oblige me by defining what is generaliy understood | 
by his profession to be a legitimate drama? 

Marmoset (drawing himself up)—My Lord, that is a point on which I have 
spent more consideration than any man alive! Though | say it, my Lord, there 
is no manager, from a peculiarity of circumstances, so capable of affording you 
the required information. [ have ransacked the woole globe for attraction; 1 
may say it, IL bave gone as it were into Noah’s ark for acitors—I have executed 
Wiat meaner men would die blushing to think of —and the result of my experience, 
afier much thinking, is tuis: that that drama is to all mtents and purposes the 
Most jegitimate—you understand me, my Lord—the most legitimate,— 

Lord Jonn—Very good. 

Marmoset— i'hat brings the most money! 
most money, my Lord. ; 

Joseph Hume (aside to Dennis Collins)—A very sensible mun this. 
is he? 

Dennis Collins (aside, in a confidential voice)—Hush! that’s Marmyset, of 
the Sangunary ‘Tneatre. 

Joseph Huwe—Are you sure ? 

Deunis Collins—Cock! ’eause he come to me in Reading gaol, and offered to 
buy my wooden leg for what he called a historical local drammy. 

oseph Hume—And didn’t yoursell it ? t 

Dennis Coltins— What do you take me for, Mr. Hume? ‘cause I was in trov- 
ble, and going over the water myself, was that any reason I should disgrace my 
leg by sending it afore me? ; 

Lord John—And pray, Mr. Marmoset—(at this moment several illustrious and 
infamous persons come up)—hut allow me to introduce to your patronage Mr. 
Marmoset, of the Sanguinary Theatre. What brings him here, | was about io 
ask. Cantor, I can tell you, is his great characteristic—a simple good creature, 
as full of truth as his own play-biils. 

Marmoset—Oi! iny Lord. The truth then is, leame here to—for among 
friends, business is now what it used to be—I came to look out for attraction—] 
came io see my way: and to any man or men who can bring me one hundred 
and fifty pounds per nigut, | have not the slightest hesitation in oflering five-and- 
for y siuilings as a week -y salary. d aie 

Lord Byron—Ha! haf Grey, do you want an engagement? (his Lordship 

















| 
It will be too Jong for a play; | 


I have said it. That brings the 


Who 


ooms, Baker-sireet, + . 


| my way With yon—— 


made Recine a prince had be livedia my time —( grimly smiling). t u 
yr tay p y (grimly smiling). Whatdo yo 
Marmoset—Really, General-— | 
Napoleon—Generai ! 
Marmoset—I beg your pardon; but in the !ast piece you were always called | 
General, aad—— 
Napoleon—Last picce! eh—what? 
Dennis Collius— P seed you myseif in the sixpenny gallery ; and more than that | 
—lissed you like a tree-born Englishman, | 
Marmoset—Quite true; we’ve had you at all ages. 
Napoleon—Had me ! 
Marmosei— To prove it, if you hve any fancy for the identical hat that you 
wore at Marengo, you can prarchase it of Mr. Moses Ragby, who leit it at two- 
and-sixpence a night to Coveut Garden. 
Napoleon—Indeed ! 
Marmoset— Besides your real pocket-handkerchief from St. Helena, before the 
imperial crown was picked cut o! the corner. 
Napoleon—And who—who has acted me 2 
Marmoset-—Everybody. ‘The fact is, you are a stock part, and now go with 
the heavy old man. 
Napoleon—Bah! 
Prince Talleyrand—Eh, Monsieur ? dis donc—-est-il possible que— 
Marmoset-—Beg your pardon, Sir, pray speak Englisi, because the gentleman 
who translates for me isn’t here. 
Byron—Come, Marmoset, can you make no use of the Emperor? 
Marmoset—Don’t see, my Lord, how. By the way, my Lord, that Sarda- 
napalus of your’s is a pretty thing for the closet, 
Ae id you ever meet with it there ? 
armoset—Never, my Lord; only as it failed upon the stage—that is, my 
Lord—i{—the truth is, my Lord, it is always a point with geatlemen of my pro- 
fession, when we find a piece not quite the thing for the boards, to praise it for | 
the tibrary. 
ron —Because then you are sure never to meet with it—eh ? 
armoset (pushing nis fore-finger in the stomach of Lerd Byron)—You’re a 
wag still, my Lord—’pon my life you are. 
Byron—And you can do nothing with poor Napoleon? 
armoset (aside)— Bet ween ourselves, my Lord, the fleas have done for him. 
ron—Fieas! Worms you mean? 
armoset—No, my Lord, no: since the showmen have mounted himon flea- | 
back, he’s become vuigar. He’s aa drugeven withthe imrge-boys. 1 wouldn't | 
hurt his feelings, but at the Royal Sanguinary Theatre 1 wouldn't let him carry 
a banner—uiat is, unless he changed his cout, and went on without a salary. | 
ee I couid hit upon something to stir the town! Do, my Lord, help me to an 
idee. 
arene do you think of engaging the House of Commons? 
Marmoset— To say ihe trath, that strack me; Lut some of the railway mem- 
bers ask such terms, You'd think senators were of the same consequence us 
singers—for they positively demand nearly as high salaries. If you could sug- | 
gest something at once new and musical ! 
ewe What! is cat-gut at a premium? 
Marmoset—Nothing like music, my lord, in all its branches; last week three 
Penny whistles 


traders in German bulifinches started each a carriage: music! 
sell for twopence. Something musical now! 

Daniel O'Conneli—I have it: V'll make a speech for you. 

Marmose:—Should be very happy indeed, Sir; but, you know, you've tried at 
every theatre but mine; and I—] can’t afford it. If I could get a new effect with 
a striking character! 

Brougham— W hy not put Talleyrand in a pantomime? 

Spero you hear, my Lord Vaux, that the manager wants something 
new 1 

Dennis Collins—W hat do you say to me, my old ’un? 

Marmoset—Ha! Mr. Collins; if you had but taken my terms when the bloom 
of your reputation was upon you ! 

Dennis Coilins—Tell you what, old fellow! D—nthe shiners! Dennis never 
cared for ‘em: to prove ir, I’lido you what you like for twenty pounds a night, | 
and throw you tn the ornpipe for nothing. 

Marmose.—Under other circumstances, Mr. Collins, | should have been de- 
lighted; but at present I can’t clearly see my way. (Here the Manager eees 
Numbers Seventy Two and Seventy Three of the collection beckoning to him, 
and crosses over.) Ha! gentlemen, if your terms are moderate—if | can see 





Seventy TI’ wo—How much? 

Seventy Three—And find our own sack ? 

Marmoset— Ha! my dear friends, if I had only had you a few years ago; but 
now, murder does not bring what it used to. I’ve played three assassinations and 
two forgeries this very season to less than my expenses. 

Seventy ‘T'wo—Naething’s sae s!ippery us public taste, ye ken. 

Seveniy ‘Three (visibly affected)— You'd hardly believe it, Mr. Marmoset, but 
naebody speers at us now! 

Seventy Two(with a sigh)—They a’ gang into the ‘Chamber o’ Horro:s!’ 

Marmoset (aside, glancing towards ihe “ chamber”)—Yes; that—that, in- 
deed, would be a tut. He’s the newest upon town; and as I believe he is no sin- 
ger, his terms may be met. 

John Kemble— Mr. Marmoset, are you in want of 

Marmoset—Noihing at ali—nothing, my dear Sir, in your way. And yet, 
Mr. Kembie, if we could come to terms 

Join Kewble—For a round of characiers? 

Marmoset—Not as actor, Mr. Kemble—not as actor; you were very well in 
your time—very weil, indeed. But, ha! Mr. Kemble, if you could but write 
me apother “* Lodoiska !” 

Jon Kemble—Am I to understand that you wish to retain me solely as 
author ? 

Marmoset—Solely ; and if you will write me a quadruped piece—I have a 
whole menagerie at my disposal, besides a dancing-woman from the Chippewas, 
and very good hopes of a real mermaid. 

Join Kemble— Is there no public tasie, Mr. Marmoset ? 

Marmoset—Plenty of it, Sir, if one can but be lucky enough to catch it. As | 
a manager, I am bound to bait with everything. I had atank made for a hip- 
popotamus; the animal was caught, Sir— was coming over in robust health, but 
a ntion no names—early one morning watch, the creature was found dead. 
As IL said, L mention no names; but | may be allowed to state this curious fact: 
the third mate of the ship was proved to be own cousin to a rival manager, The 
hippopotamus was flung into the sea. I accuse nobody, but would have given 
fifty pounds if ‘hat hippopotamus had been opened. 

ohn Kemble—You bav’n’t a play-bill about you, Mr. Marmoset ? 

Marmoset— There, Mr. Kembie—a little more red in the bills now, little bigger 

type, too, than we can recollect, eh? 

















Marmoset ? 

Marioset—That is, Sir, when the gallery—as I am proud to say it frequently 
happens at my esteblishmeni— when the gallery runs into the boxes. In summer, 
I fil ‘em as they filter water, by ascension. 

John Kembie—Curious man! Pray expl:in yourself. Ascension! 

Marmos: t—You see, Mr. Kemble, I’ve a large ventilator in the roof. fill 


Marmoset—No doubt: I’d take upon myself to make an air-pump popular by 
exactly the same advertisement. 

Join Kemble—W hat do you consider “ universal and enthusiastic shouts?” 

Marmuset— W hen the applause is almost enough to drown the hisses. 

John Kemble—And what the “ most fashionable audience of the season ? 

Marmoset— When the hackney couches in front of the theatre outnumber the 
cabs. 

John Kemble—And do you think the town believes all this? 

Marmoset—To speak out, Mr. Kemble, I don’t think it does. 

John Kemble—Then why, my dear Sir—why continue to print it? 

Marnioset-—That’s very well—very well, indeed, of »ou: but when a mana- 
ger has lied for years together, you can’t think how impossible it is for him to 
speak the truth. Biess you! he wouldn't believe himself if he did. Can you 


| suggest nothing, Mr. Kemble? 


John Kemble—Here is something, lent to me last night by my neighbor here, 
“ Seventy ‘T'wo.” 

Marmoset—Ha! It looks likea MS. Eh? What? “ The Terrific Tape- 
worm,” a domestic drama of peculiar interest, by Doctor M——n! 

Seventy Two—He came here yestreen, and while he was feeling the knobs on 
my skull, [ dips my hand into his pocket ! 

Marmoset— And here are parts and ail copied cut. G will 
you gothrough the piece? “‘ The Terrific Tapeworm!” The name’s enough. 
Gentlemen, allow me to cast the drama. (Distributing the parts.) 

Dennis Coliins—l say, messmate—(about to return the part)—this here’s no 
use to me; I can’t read. 

Marmoset—My dear Sir, in the present state of things that’s not of the slight- 
est consequence. Now, gentlemen, “The Terrific Tapeworm!” There must 
be something in such a tile. Now, gentlemen: Scene first—Enter-—— 

* * * . . * 


el a> A. 








a 
In three seconds afier this Mr. Marmoset awoke; but—and the phenomenon 
has been satisfactorily accounted for in the philosophy of dreams—in that = or 
v- 


| of time the whole domestic drama was perfectly represented, the gentlemen ~ 


ing kindly undertaken their several parts at the shertest notice,’ 


Happily, Mr. Marmoset retains a vivid recollection of every syllable of the 
piece ; but, too distrustful of himself, has retained us to look to the minute poinis 
of orthography, and to soften the severity of his punctuation. 

The drama itself he has not yet dictated to us, but, with a fine sense of grati- 


| tude, he has already sent the following dedication of its forthcoming pages to’ the 


printer :— “To Madame Tussaud, 
who, 
With an enlarged Humanity, 
Takes for her Models 
The best and basest of mankind; 
and who, 
Unreservedly mingiing them together, 
Extracts from the whole 
The good that all Men seek, 
This Drama 
Is gratefuily dedicated.” 
hus much for the dedication. And though we are not able at the present mo- 
ment to lay the drama before the reader, we are happy to state that we can afford 
him some maiter for reasonable speculation on its deep character and diversified 
interest in the following address of thanks to the actors employed, seasoned with 
criticisms on their various talents and imperfections, The manager (who with- 
out any compunction puts himself in the place of author) says— 

‘« How difficult is it to particularize where almost all alike demand our thanks! 
How hard the task to vary eulogy where nearly everybody is to be praised ! 
Never, never since Thespis begged grease for his cart-wheel has author been so 
bowed with obligation. Turn my thoughts where they will they meet a credi- 
tor. Let me, hewever—hard as may be the task, imperfect as may be my words 
—strive at least to stammer my gratitude! 

“ To his Grace the Duke of Wellington I can never sufficiently express my 
thanks: first, for the condescension he displayed in accepting a part so manifestly 
below his genius; and next, ‘or the importance he gavetoit. The part wasa 
partof lines; but how great his Grace was in the lines! 

‘‘ Napoleon was, perhaps, never so much at home as in his low comedy with 
Fieschi. All his bye-play showed him to bea perfect master of his art. The 
playiul manner in which he pulled Voltaire by the nose must form one of the 
mostenduring awd delightful recollections of all who beheld it. Truly does 
Madam: ‘I’, in her historical and eloquent catalogue, say of him, ‘ Unlike bis 
person, whieh was small, bis mind was thai of a giant!’ If this gentleman 
would but cultivate his singing, he would be a very great acquisition to opera; 
for though his organs are week, they are extremely meillifluous. He has, unfor- 
tunately, great diffidence in making use of them. 

“ V'o Sir Fravcis Burdett, for having undertaken at a very short notice a part 
so infinitely below his, I ougit to pay volumes ef acknowledgment. The 
was a very ‘rifling one—but how much can the baronet make of a little! 

“Oliver Cromwell, as the frank, light-hearted lover, exhibited the tender pas- 
sion, even to the married, in the most favorable view; whilst his scene at the ta- 
veru displayed all that buoyancy of heart, thatgenerosity of spirit, and delicacy 
ofsentinent, hitherto considered by the superficial as incompatible with extreme 
drunkenness. ‘he illasion was perfect: to hear him drop his words was to lis- 
ten Lo the Wine running from the boule. It is plain that nature intended him te 
play the very highest comedy. ‘ 

“To Mr. J. P. Kembie, for the undisguised manner in which, throughout the 
play, he exhibited his skull, | beg to return my sincere thanks. He, I know, 
will think the exhibition of an entire skull but a small matter to obtain praise; 
but I who, unhappily, know how very few actors can, fora whole night, be in- 
duced to show the least part of one, am happy to express to him my enlarged 
sense of obligation. 

“ Lord Byron, from his excessive timidity, prevented the display of what I will 
venture to predict to be a very respectable talent. If he would but borrow a lit- 
tle of the wild jolliiy of Wiiliam Penn, he would give a flavor to his otherwise 
Loo quiet humor. 

“Sir Water Scott only wants encouragement to bec: me really a tolerable fa- 
vorite. He delivered a message in a manner that almost surprised me. It is 
charming to watch the earty development of talent. With great study, great 
time, and some luck, Sir Walter may become a very useful person in general ulility. 

“Mr. Washington, as a rebel drummer, elicited scinullations of lambent hu- 
mor. It is sometimes difficult to judge of young beginners; but I think Mr, 
Washington will do. . 

“If Prince Talleyrand were not so nervous, I should have high hopes of him. 
I much fear, however, that mauvaise honte will utterly blast his prospects in life. 

“ Mr. Joseph Hume played his part to perfection. His address to a milk-score 
showed the artist. 

“1 regret I cannot praise Lord Nelson, There is not one particle of salt in his 
sailors: they are all iandsmen, with frogs in their throats. In low comedy he 


John Kemble (reading the bill)—“ Overfiowing house!” What is that, Mr. | might stand a chance, 


“ Phere are other gentlemen (Seventy-two and Seventy-three)—whose names, 
out of respect to their extreme modesty, I suppress—to whom [ am bound in 
everlasting gratitude. Every machination was employed to deprive me of the 
services of those gentlemen ; but they magnanimously spurned every offer in fa- 
vor of the highest bidder , 

“To another gentleman, a distinguished inhabitant of the ‘Chamber of Hor- 
rors,’ Lam especially indebted. “Every manager was on tiptoe to receive him; 





my pit with paper, and then turn the paper into shillings. Marry, how? you 
willsay. Listen: —W ben the pit is crammed full, and a thousand people more 


at the door—it sometimes happens—for dhere I give no orders,—that there’s not | 


a soul in the boxes; nice, ceol, airy boxes, lined with real searlet serge, Mr 
Kemble. ‘The pit, thus crammed, wich the ventilator openg is only moderately 
hot; upon this, I resolutely close my ventilator! ‘lhe effect, Mr. Kemble, ts 
magical! Half che pit have in five minutes the extra money in their hands tos 
ihe boxes—a litie door, generously constructed for the occasion, is flung hospiia- 
bly open, and the boxes are filled, as I say, by “ ascension.” That I call anover- 
fluwing house, Mr. Kemble. 

John Kemble—Atd what may you call “a brilliant audience ?” 

Marmos:t— Almost the sume thing: it’s when I see ylittering in the fingers of 
every person in the pit eu extra shilling tor the dress boxes. 





shakes vis head.) ee 
Napoleon— Well—man! Alweys hada liking for the stage; would have | 


John Kemble—! sce you state that the house “ continues to be crowded to suf- 
focation !? Do you think that an inducement to otuers to be suflocated 


| bat he had given his word—and he could give no more. 

“To the‘ talented’ Madame Tussaud, and her no less ‘talented’ sons, for 
| their extraordinary and unusual courtesy in not ‘suspending the free list,’ in con- 
| sequence of ‘ the great attraction ’ of the last comer (number three) inthe ‘Cham- 
| ber of Horrors.’ 
| “In fine, to everybody concerned or not concerned in the representation of The 
| Terrific Tapeworm, | beg to express the highest, the deepest, the broadest, and 
| the largest seuse of my esteem and my respect, 

“ Bowl and Dagger Cottage. “G. M.” 

We look with inexpressible anxiety for the MS. itself; as it is evident from 
| the above that (he drama contains an extraordinary variety of parts, we are im- 

patient (o enjoy the happy art of the writer who has so cunning'y introduced 
them, and beund tiem in one common inierest by the peculiar originality of his 
| favle. Londom ‘yew Monthly Mag. for Nov. 
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Spivit of the Times. 


” Jan. 6. 





ae 
THE PICKWICK PAPERS. 





CONTAINING SOME PARTICULARS RELATIVE TO THE DOUBLE KNOCK, AND OTHER 
MATTERS, AMONG WHICH CERTAIN INTERESTING DISCLOSURES RELATIVE 
TO MR. SNODGRASS AND A YOUNG LADY ARE BY NO MEANS IRRELEVANT 
TO THIS HISTORY. 

The object that presented itself to the eyes of the astonished clerk was a boy 
—a wonderfully fat boy—habited as a serving lad, standing upright on the mat, 
with his eyes closed as if insleep. He had never seen such a fat boy in or out 
of a travelling caravan ; and this, coupled with the utter calmness and repose of 
his appearance, so very different from what was reasonably to have been expect- 
ed of the inflicter of such knocks, smote him with wonder. 

«« What’s the matter?” enquired the clerk. 

The extraordinary boy replied not a word, but he nodded once, and seemed, to 
the clerk’s imagination, to snore feebly. 

“Where do you come from ?!’’ enquired the clerk. 

The boy made no sign. He breathed heavily, but in all other respects was 
motionless. 

_The clerk repeated the question thrice, and receiving no answer, prepared to 
shut the door, when the boy suddenly opened his eyes, winked several times, 


door open he stared about him with great astonishment, and at length fixed his 
eyes on Mr. Lowten’s face. ; 

““What the devil do you knock in that way for?’ enquired the clerk, 
angrily. 

** What way?” said the boy in a slow, sleepy voice. 

“* Why, like forty hackney coachmen,” replied the clerk.” 

‘ Because master said I wasn’t to leave off knocking till they opened the door, 
for fear I should go to sleep,” said the boy. 

“ Well,” said the clerk, ‘‘ what message have you brought?” 

‘“‘ He’s down stairs,” rejoined the boy. 

“Who!” 

‘Master. He wants to know if you're at home?” 

Mr. Lowten bethought himself at this juncture of looking out of the window. 
Seeing an open carriage with a hearty old gentleman in it, looking up very anx- 
iously, he ventured to beckon him, on which the old gentleman jumped vut 
directly. , 

“ That’s your master in the carriage, I suppose!” said Lowten. 

The boy nodded. f 

All further inquiries were superseded by the appearance of old Wardle, who, 
running up stairs and just recognising Lowten, passed at once into Mr. Perker’s 


« Pickwick !" said the old gentleman, ‘‘ your hand, my boy; why have I never 
heard till the day before yesterday of your suffering yourself to be cooped up in 
jail? and why did you let him do it, Perker!” . / 

“T could’nt help it, my dear Sir,” replied Perker, with a smile and a pinch of 
snuff, “‘ you know how obstinate he is.” 

“Of course I do, of course I do,” replied the old gentleman, “I am heartily 
glad to see him, notwithstanding. I will not lose sight of him again in a 
hurry.” 

With these words, Wardle shook Mr. Pickwick’s hand once more, and, hav- 
ing done the same to Perker, threw himself into an arm-chair, his jolly red face 
shining again with smiles and health. 

“ Well,” said Wardle, “here are pretty goings on—a pinch of your snuff, Per- 
ker, my boy—never were such times, eh!” 

“ What do you mean!’ enquired Mr. Pickwick. 

“Mean!” replied Wardle, ** why, I think the girls are all running mad ; that’s 
no news, you'll say! perhaps it’s not, but it’s true for all that.” 

* You have not come up to London, of all places in the world, to tell us ¢hat, 
my dear Sir, have you?” enquired Perker. 

“No, not altogether,” rep ied Wardle; ‘though it was the main cause of my 
eoming. How’s Arabella?” 

“ Very well,” replied Mr. Pickwick, “ and will be delighted to see you, I am 
sure.” 

“ Black-eyed little jilt!’”” replied Wardle. ‘I had a great idea of marrying 
her myself, one of these odd days. But I am glad of it too, very glad.” 

“ How did the intelligence reach you?” asked Mr. Pickwick. 

«Oh, it came to my girls, of course,’ replied Wardle. ‘* Arabella wrote the 
day befere yesterday to say she had made a stolen match without her husband’s 
father’s consent, and so you had gone down to get it when his refusing it couldn’t 
prevent the match, and all the rest of it. I thought it a very good time to say 
something serious to my girls, so [ said what a dreadful thing it was that children 
should mairy without their parents’ consent, and so forth ; but, bless your hearts, 
I couldn’t make the least impression upon them. They thought it such a much 
more dreadful thing that there should have been a wedding without bridesmaids, 
that I might as well have preached to Joe himself. 

Here the old gentleman stopped to laugh; and having done so, to his heart’s 
content, presently resumed. 

“ Bat this is A the best of it, it seems. This is only half the love-making 
and plotting that have been going forward. We have beeo walking on mines for 
the last six months, and they're sprung at last.” 

“What do you mean!” exclaimed Mr. Pickwick, turning pale; “no other 
secret marriage, I hope !”’ 

“ No, no,” replied old Wardle ; ‘not so bad as that—no.” 

“ What then?” enquired Mr. Pickwick ; “‘am I interested in it?” 

“ Shall I answer that question, Perker!’’ said Wardle. 

“Tf you dont commit yourself by doing so, my dear Sir.” 

“ Well then, you are,”’ said Wardle. 

“ How?” asked Mr. Pickwick anxiously. ‘In what way?” 

‘ Really,” replied Wardle, ‘ you're such a fiery sort of young fellow that I am 
almost afraid to tell you ; but, however, if Perker will sit between us to prevent 
mischief, I'll venture.” 

Having closed the room-door, and fortified himself with another application to 
Perker’s snuff-box, the old gentleman proceeded with his great disclosure in these 
words. 

“ The fact is, that my daughter Bella—Bella, that married young Trundle, you 
know.” 

“ Yes, yes, we know,” said Mr. Pickwick impatiently. 

“Don’t alarm me at the very eeginning. My daughter Bella, Emily having 
gone to bed with a headach after she had read Arabella’s letter to me, set herself 
down by my side the other evening, and began to talk over this marriage affair. 
‘Well pa,’ she says, ‘ what do you think of it?’ ‘ Why, my dear,’ [ said, +1 sup- 
pose it’s all very well; I hope it’s forthe best.’ I answered in this way because 
I was sitting before the fire at the time, drinking my grog thoughtfully, and I 
knew my throwing in an undecided word now and then, would induce her to con- 
tinue talking. Both my girls are pictures of their dear mother, and as I grow old 
I like to sit with only them by me; for their voices and looks carry me back to 
the happiest period of my life, and make me for the moment as young as I .used 
to be then, though not quite so light-hearted. ‘It’s quite a marriage of affection, 
pa,’ said Bella, after a short silence. ‘ Yes, my dear,’ said I, ‘but such mar- 
riages do not always turn out the happiest.’ ” 

“| question that, mind,”’ interposed Mr. Pickwick warmly. 

“ Very good,” responded Wardle, ‘ question anything you like when it’s your 


ing nothingof the matter, I have rather pressed Emily for four.er five months 
past to receive favourably (if she could; I would never attempt to force a girl’s 
| inclinations) the addresses of a young gentleman down in our neighbourhood. 
| [ have nodoubt that, girl-like, to enhance her own value and increase the ardour 
of Mr. Snodgrass, she has represented thie matier in very glowing. colours, and 
| that they have both arrived at the conclusion that they are a terribly perse- 
cuted pair of unfortunates, and have no resource but clandestine matrimony or 
| charcoal. Now the question is, what's to be done?” 
gen wet have you done!” enquired Mr. Pickwick. 
ey 
“T mean what did you do when your married daughter told you this?” 
‘“«Oh, I made a fool of myself of course,” rejoined Wardle. 
‘« Just so,” interposed Perker, who had accompanied this dialogue with sundry 
twitchings of his watch-chain, vindictive rubbings of his nose, aud other symp- 
toms of impatience. ‘That’s very natural ; but how?” 


Wardle. 

“ That was judicious,” remarked Perker; ‘and what else, my dear Sir?” 

“1 fretted and fumed all next day, and raised a great disturbance,” rejoined 
the old gentleman. At last I got tired of rendeving myself unpleasant and 


my own horses in it, came up to town, under pretence of bringing Emily to see 
Arabella.” 

‘‘Miss Wardle is with you, then?” said Mr. Pickwick. 

“To be sure she is,’’ replied Wardle. ‘ She is at Osborne’s hotel in the Adel- 
phi at this moment, unless your enterprising friend has run away with her since 
I came out this morning.” 

“You are reconciled, then?” said Perker. 


since, except last night, between tea and supper, when she made a great parade of 
writing a letter, that | pretended to take no notice of.” 

‘You want my advice in this matter, I suppose!” said Perker, looking from 
the musing face of Mr. Pickwick to the eager countenance of Wardle, and taking 
several consecutive pinches of his favourite stimulant. 

“«T suppose so,” said Wardle, looking at Mr. Pickwick. 

“ Certainly,” replied that gentleman. 

** Well then,” said Perker, rising and pushing his chair back, ‘‘ my advice is, 
that you both walk away together, or ride away, or get away by some means or 
other, forI’m tired of you, and just talk this matter over between you. If you 
have not settled it by the next timeI see you, I’!l tell you what to do.”’ 

“This is satisfactory,” said Wardle, hardly knowing whether to smile or be 
offended. 

* Pooh, pooh, my dear Sir,” returned Perker, “I know you both a great deal 
better than you know yourselves. You have settled it already, to all intents, and 
purposes.” 

Thus expressing himself, the little gentleman poked his snuff-box, first into the 
chest of Mr. Pickwick, and then into the waistcoat of Mr. Wardle, upon which 
they all three laughed, but especially the two last-named gentlemen, who at once 
shook hands again, without any obvious or particular reason. 

“You dine with me to day,’’ said Wardle to Perker, as he showed them 
out. 

‘* Can't promise, my dear Sir, can’t promise,” replied Perker. 
in the evening, at all events.” 

“T shall expect you at five,” said Wardle. ‘Now, Joe ‘” and Joe having 
been at length awakened, the two friends departed in Mr. Wardle’s carriage, 
which in common humanity had a dickey behind the fat boy, who, if there had 
been a foot-board instead, would have rolled off and killed himself in his very 
first nap. 

Driving to the George and Vulture, they found that Arabella and her maid had 
sent for a hackney-coach immediately on the receipt of a short note from Emily 


“Tl look in, 


Wardle had business to transact in the city, they sent the carriage and the fat 
boy to the hotel, with the information that he and Mr. Pickwick would return to- 
gether to dinner at five o'clock. 

Charged with this message, the fat boy returned, slumbering as peaceably in 
his dickey over the stones as if it had been a down bed on watch-springs. By 
some extraordinary miracle he awoke of his own accord, when the coach stopped 


his commission. 
Now, whether the shake had jumbled the fat boy’s faculties together instead of 
arranging them in proper order, or had roused such a quantity of new ideas with- 


also possible) had proved unsuceessful in preventing his falling asleep as he as- 
cended the stairs, it is an undoubted fact that he walked into the sitting room 
without previously knocking at the door, and so beheld a gentleman with his arms 
clasping his young mistress’s waist, sitting very lovingly by her side on a sofa, 
while Arabella and her pretty handmaid feigned to be absorbed in looking out of a 
window at theother end of the room. At sight of which phenomenon the fat 
boy uttered an interjection, the ladies a scream, and the gentleman an oath, al- 
most simultaneously. 

‘* Wretched creature, what do you want here ?”’ said the gentleman, who it is 
needless to say was Mr. Snodgrass. 

To this the fat boy, considerably terrified, briefly responded, “* Missis.” 

“* What do you want me for*” enquired Emily, turning her head aside, “ you 
stupid creature.” 

‘*Master and Mr. Pickwick is a going to dine here at five,’’ replied the fat 
boy. 
‘* Leave the room,” said Mr. Snodgrass, glaring upon the bewildered youth. 
‘No, no, no,” added Emily hastily. ‘ Bella, dear, advise me.” 

Upon this, Emily and Mr. Snodgrass, and Arabella and Mary, crowded into a 
corner and conversed earnestly in whispers for some minutes, during which the 
fat boy doted. 

*‘ Joe,” said Arabella, at length, looking round with a most bewitching smile, 
‘how do you do, Joe?” 

“ Joe,” said Emily, “ you’re a very good boy; I won’t forget you, Joe.” 
hand, ‘I didn’t know you before. There’s five shillings for you, Joe.” 

“T'll owe you five, Joe,” said Ara ella, “for old acquaintance sake, you 
know,” and another most captivating smile was bestowed upon the corpulent in- 
truder. 

The fat boy's perception beisg slow, he looked rather puzzled at first to ac- 
count for this sudden prepossession in his favour, and stared about him in a very | 
alarming manner. At length his broad face began to show symptoms of a grin ! 
of proportionally broad dimensions, and then thrusting half a crown into each of 
his pockets, and a hand and wrist after it, he burst into a horse laugh: being for 
the first and only time in his existence. 

“ He understands us, I see,’ said Arabella, 
‘He had better have something to eat immediately,” remarked Emily. | 

The fat boy almost laughed again when he heard this suggestion. Mary, after 
a little more whispering, tripped forth from the group, and said,— | 

{ 


“Tam going to dine with you to-day, Sir, if you have no objection.” 
‘** This way,” said the fat boy, eagerly. ‘* There is such a jolly meat pie !” 
With these words the fat boy led the way down stairs, his pretty companion ! 





turn to speak, but don’t interrupt ine.” 

“«T beg your pardon,” said Mr. Pickwick. 

“ Granted,” replied Wardle. ‘‘‘I am sorry to hear you express your opinion 
against marriages of affection, pa,’ said Bella, colouring a little. ‘I was wrong ; | 
i ought not to have said so, dear, either,’ said I, patting her cheek as kindly as a 
rough old fellow like me could pat it, ‘ for your mother’s was one,and so was 
yours.’ ‘[t’s not that I meant, pa,’ said Bella. ‘The fact is, pa, 1 wanted to 
speak to you about Emily.’” 

Mr. Pickwick started. 

“* What's the matter now!" enquired Wardle, stopping in his narrative. 

“Nothing,” replied Mr. Pickwick. ‘ Pray goon.” 

“T never could spin out astory,” said Wardle abruptly. “It must come out 
sooner or later, and it'll save us al! a great deal of time if it comes at once. The 
long and the short of it is, then, that Bella at last mustered courage to tell me 
that Emily was very unhappy ; that she and your young friend Snodgrass had been 
in constant correspondence and communication ever since last Christmas; that 
she had very dutifully made up her mind to run away with him, in laudable imi- 
tation of her old friend and schoolfellow ; but that having some eompunctions of 
consience on the subject, inasmach as J had always been rather kindly disposed to 
both of them, they had thought it better in the first instance to pay me the com- 
pliment of asking whether I would have any objection to their being married in 
the usual matter-of-fact manner. There now, Mr. Pickwick, if you can make it 
convenient to reduce your eyes to their usual size again, and to let me hear what 
you think we ought to do, I shall feel rather obliged to you.” 

The testy manner in which the hearty old gentleman uttered this last sen- 
tence was not wholly unwarranted; for Mr. Pickwick’s face had settled down 
into an expression of blank amazement and perplexity quite curious to behold. 

* Snodgrass !—since last Christmas !’’ were the first broken words that issued 
from the lips of the confused gentleman. 

* Since last Christmas,” replied Wardle; “that's plain enough, and very bad 
spectacles we must have worn, not to have discovered it before.” 

“| don’t understand it,” said Mr. Pickwick, raminating; ‘ {J really cannot un- 


captivating all the waiters and angering all the chamber-maids as she followed him 

to the eating room. 

There was the meat pie of which the youth had spoken so feelingly ; and there 

were, moreover, a steak and a dish of potatoes, and a pot of porter. 
“Sit down,” said the fat boy. “Oh, my eye, how prime! I am so hun- 

gry.” 

Having apostrophized his eye ina species of rapture five or six times, the youth } 

took the head of the little table, and Mary set herself at the bottom. | 

“Will you have some of this?’’ said the fat boy, plunging into the pie up to 

the very ferules of the knife and fork. 

“ A litle, if you please,” replied Mary. 

The fat boy assisted Mary toa little, and himself to a great deal, and was just 

going to begin eating when he suddenly laid down his knife and fork, leant for- 

ward in his chair, and letting his hands, with the knife and fork in them, fall on 

his knees, said, very slowly, 

“‘T say, how nice you look !”’ 

This was said in an admiring manner, and was, so far, gratifying; but still 

there was enough of the cannibal in the young gentleman’s eyes to render the 

compliment a doubtful one. 

* Dear me, Joseph, said Mary, affecting to blush, ‘* what do you mean *” 

The fat boy, gradually recovering his former position, replied with a heavy sigh 

and remaining thoughtful for a few moments, drank a long draught of the porter. | 

| 





Having achieved this feat he sighed again, and applied himself assiduously to the 
pie. 

‘“‘ What a nice young lady Miss Emily is!,’ said Mary, after a long silence. | 
The fat boy had by this time finished the pie. He fixed his eyes on Mary, and 
replied— 

“| knows a nicerer.” 

“Indeed !"? said Mary. 

“Yes, indeed !” replied the fat boy, with unwonted vivacity. 

“ What's her name?” enquired Mary. 

‘, What's yours!” 





derstand it.” 

* It’s easy enough to understand,” replied the choleric old gentleman. ‘If | 
you had been a younger man, you would have been in the secret long ago; and | 
besides,” added Wardle after a ioment’s hesitation, “the truth is, that, know- | 


Mary.” 

‘* So's -hers,” said the fat boy. ‘You're her.” The boy grinned to add 
point to the compliment, and put his eyes into something between a squint and a 
cast, which there is reason to believe he intended for an ogle. 





“T went into a great passion and frightened my mother into a fit,” said | 


sneezed once, and raised his hand as if to repeat the knocking. Finding the | making everybody miserable; so | hired a carriage at Muggleton, and, putting | 
’ . , ; 


“Not a bit of it,” answered Wardle; * she has been crying and moping ever | 


| announcing her arrival in town, and had proceeded straight to the Adelphi. As | 


and giving himself a good shake to stir up his faculties, went up stairs to execute | 


in him as to render him oblivious of ordinary forms and ceremonies, or (which is 


** Joe,”’ said Mr. Snodgrass, advancing to the astonished youth, and seizing his | 





“You mustn't talk to me in that way,” said Mary ; “ you don’t mean it.” 
“ Don't Lthough !” replied the fat boy ; “ I say—” 

“Well.” 

| Are you going to come here regular 2” 

sd ” i D P Q » “ey? 4 . 
wie? rejoined Mary, shaking her head, “I’m going away again to-night. 

“Oh!” said the fat boy, in a tone of strong feeling ; “how we should haye 
enjoyed ourselves at meals, if you had been!” 

“I might come here sometimes perhaps, to see you,” said Mary, plaiting the 
| table. cloth in assumed coyness, ‘ if you would do me a fayour.” 

The fat boy looked from the pie dish to the steak, as if be thought a favour 
| must be in @ manner connected with something to eat; and then took outone of 
the half-crowns and glanced at it nervously. 

“Don’t you understand me?” said Mary, looking slyly in his fat face. 

Again he looked at the half-crown, and said faintly, * No.” 

The ladies want you not to say anything to the oldgentleman about the young 
gentleman having been up stairs ; and I want you too.” 

“Is that all!” said the fat boy, evidently very much relieved as he pocketed 
the half-crown again. ‘ Of course I ain’t a going to.” 

“You see,” said Mary, “Mr. Snodgrass is very fond of Miss Emily, and Miss 
Emily’s very fond of bin, and if you were to tell abopt it, the old gentleman 
wou'd carry you ail away miles into the country, where you'd see nobody.” 

‘No, no, I won’t tell,” said the fat boy, stoutly. 

“That's a dear,” ssid Mary. ‘ Now it’s time I went up stairs, and got my 
lady ready for dinner.” 

** Don't go yet, urged the fat boy. 

“*T must,” replied Mary. ‘* Good bye, for the present. 

The fat boy, with elephantine playfulness, stretched out his arms to ravisha 
kiss ; but as it required no great agility to elude him, his fair enslaver had vanish- 
ed before he closed them again; upon which the apathetic youth ate a pound or 
so of steak with a sentimental countenance, and fell fast asleep. 

There was su much to say up stairs, and there were so many plans to concert 
for elopement an?! matrimony ia the event of old Wardle continuing -to be cruel, 
that it wanted only hislf an hour to dinner when Mr. Snodgrass took his final 
adieu. ‘The ladies ran to Emily’s bedroom to dress, and the lover, taking up his 
hat, walked outof the room. He had scarcely got outside the door, when he 
heard Wardle’s voice talking loudly; and looking over the bannisters, beheld 
him, followed by some other gentlemen, coming straight up stairs. Knowing 
nothing of the house, Mr. Snodgrass in his confusion stepped hastily back into 
the room he had just quitted, and passing from thence intoan inner apartment 
(Mr. Wardle‘s bedchamber), closed the door softly, just as the persons he had. 
caught a glimpse of, entered the sitting room. These were Mr. Wardle, and 
Mr. Pickwick; Mr. Nathaniel Winkie and Mr. Benjamin Allen, whom he had no. 
difficulty in recognising by their voices. é 

“Very lucky I had the presence of mind to avoid them,” thought Mr. Snod- 
grass with a smile, and walking on tiptoe to another door near the bedside, “ this 
opens into the same passage, and I can walk quietly and comfortably away.” 

There was only one obstacle to his walking quietly and comfortably away, 
which was, that the door was locked and the key gone. 

“Let us have some of your best wine to-day, waiter,” said old Wardle, rub- 
{ bing his hands. 

“You shall have some of the very best, Sir,” replied the waiter 

“ Let the ladies know we have come in.” 

‘* Yes, Sir.” 

Devoutly and ardently did Mr. Snodgrass wish that the ladies could know he 

| had come in. He ventured once to whisper “ Waiter!” through the keyhole, 

| but the probability of the wrong waiter coming to his relief flashing upon his 
mind, together with a sense of the strong resemblance between his own situa- 
tion and that in which another gentleman had been recently found in a neighbour- 

| ing hotel (an account of whose misfortunes had appeared under the head of * Po- 

| lice” in that morning’s paper), he set himself down upon a portmanteau, and 
trembled violently. ' 

| “ We won't wait a minute for Perker,” said Wardle, looking at his watch; 

| “he is always exact. He will be here in time if he means to come; and if he 

| does not, it’s of no use waiting. Ha! Arabel'a.” 

; ‘My sister!” exclaimed Mr. Benjamin Allen, folding her in a most romantic 

| embrace. 

} “Oh, Ben, dear, how you do smell of tobacco,” said Arabella, rather over- 

| come by this mark of affection. 

| “Do I?” said Mr. Benjamin Allen, “Do f, Bellat Well, perhaps I do.” 

Perhaps he did, having just left a pleasant little smoking party of twelve me- 
dical students in a small back parlour with a large fire. 

‘- But I am delighted to see you,” said Mr. Ben Allen. ‘“ Bless you, Bella.” 

“ There,” said Arabella, bending forward to kiss her brother; ‘don’t take 
held of me again, Ben dear, because you tumble me so.” 

At this point of the reconciliation, Mr. Ben Allen allowed his feelings and the 

cigars and porter to overcome him; and Jooked round upon the beholders with 
; damp spectacles. 
| Js nothing to be said to me?” cried Wardle, with open arms. 

“A great deal,’’ whispered Arabella, as she received the old gentleman’s hear- 
| ty caress and congratulation. ‘ You are a hard-hearted, unfeeling, cruel, mon- 
| ster!" 

“You are a little rebel,” replied Wardle, in the same tone; “and I am afraid 

I shall be obliged to forbid you the house. People like you, who get married in 
spite of everybody, ought not to be let loose on society. But come,’ added the 
old gentleman aloud, ** Here’s the dinner; you shall sitby me. Joe; why, damn 
| the boy, he’s awake !” 
| To the great distress of his master, the fat boy was indeed in a state of re- 
| markable vigilance, his eyes being wide open, and looking as if they intended to 
remain so. There was an alacrity in bis manner too which was equally unac- 
countable ; every time his eye met those of Emily or Arabella, he smirked and 
| grinned ; and once Wardle could have sworn he saw him wink. 
| This alteration in the fat boy’s demeanour originated in his increased sense of 
| his own importance, and the diguity he acquired from having been taken into the 
| confidence of the young ladies: and the smirks and grins, and winks, were so 
| many condescendi g assurances that they might depend upon his fidelity. As 














| these tokens were rather calculated to awaken suspicion then allay it, and were 
| somewhat embarrassing besides, they were occasionally answered by a frown or 


| shake of the head from Arabella, which the fat boy considering as hints to be on 
| his guard, expressed his perfect understanding of, by smirking, grinning, and 


winking, with redoubled assiduity. 


| “Joe,” said Mr. Wardle, after an unsuccessfui search in all his pockets, “is 


my snuff-box on the sofa?” 


‘No, Sir,” replied the fat boy. 

“Ob, I recollect; | left iton my dressing table this morning,” said Wardle. 

“Run into the next room and fetch it.” 

The fat boy went into the next room, and having been absent about a minute, 
returned with the snuff-box and the palest face that ever a fat boy wore. 


“What's the matter with the boy !” exclaimed Wardle. 

“ Nothen’s the matter with me,”’ replied Joe, nervously. 

‘* Have you been seeing any spirits !’ euquired the old gentleman. 

Or taking any?” added Ben Allen 

“T think you're right,’ whispered Wardle across the table. 
eated, I'm sure.” 

Ben Allen replied that he thought he was; and as that gentleman had seen a 


“ He is intoxi- 


vast deal of the disease in quesuon, Wardle was confirmed in an impression 
which had been hovering about his mind for half an hour, and at once arrived at 
the conclusion that the fat boy was very drunk. 


“Just keep your eye upon him for a few minutes,” murmured Wardle. “We 
shall soon find out whether he is or not.” 

The unfortunate youth had only interchanged a dozen words with Mr. Snod- 
grass, that gentleman having implored him to make a private appeal to some 
friend to release him, and then pushed him out with the snuff box, lest his pro- 
longed absence should lead to a discovery. He ruminated a little with a most 
disturbed expression of face, and left the room in search of Mary. 

But Mary had gone home after dressing her mistress, and the fat boy came 
back again, more disturbed than before. 

Wardle and Mr. Ben Allen exchanged glances. 

** Joe,’”’ said Wardle. 

“Ves, sir.” 

“ What did you go away for?” 

The fat boy looked hopelessly in the face of everybody at table, and atammer- 
ed out that he didn’t know. 

“Oh,” said Wardle, “ you don’t know, eh? Take this cheese to Mr. Pick- 
wick.” 

Now, Mr. Pickwick being in the very best health and spirits, had been making 
himself perfec'ly delightful all dinner-time, and was at this moment engaged in 
an energetic conversation with Emily and Mr. Winkle; bowing his head cour- 
teously in the emphasis of his discourse, gently waving his left hand to lend force 
to his observations, and all glowing with placid smiles. He took a piece of 
cheese from the plate, and was upon the point of turamg round to renew the 


| conversation, wien the fat boy, stooping so as to bring his head on a level with 


that of Mr. Pickwick, pointed with his thumb over his shoulder and made the 
most horrible and hideous fece that was ever seen out of a pantom:m» 


* Dear me !” said Mr. Pickwick, starting, “* what a very—eh ?” He stopped, 
for the fat boy had drawn himself up, and was, or pretended to be, fast asleep. 

“ What's the matter ?”’ enquired Wardle. 

‘‘ This is such an extremely singular lad of yours,” replied Mr. Pickwick, 


hoy. It seems an odd t] te say, but, upow my wore 


looking uneasily at the 


I am afraid that at times he is a little deranged.” 


ig 
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Spirit of the Times. 








“Oh! Mr. Pickwick, pray don't say so,” cried Emily and Arrabella, both a | 


once. 
“Tam not certain, of course,” said Mr. Pickwick, amidst profound silence 
and looks of general dismay ; “but his manner to me this moment was really very 
. ” : . — 
alarming. Oh!” ejaculated Mr. Pickwick, suddenly jumping up with a short 


scream. ‘“ } beg your pardon, ladies, but at that moment he ran some sharp | 


instrument into my leg. Really he is not safe.” 

‘“* He’s drunk,” roared old Wardle, passionately. 
waiters ! he’s drunk.” 

‘J ain’t,”’ said the fat boy, falling on his knees as his master seized him by the 
collar. ‘ I ain’t drunk.” 

“ Then you're mad—that’s worse. 
man. 

“‘ Tain’t mad ; I'm sensible,” rejoined the fat boy, beginning to cry. 

“ Then what the devil did you run sharp instruments into Mr. Pickwick’s legs 
for !’’ enquired Wardle, angrily. 

“ He wouldn't look at me,” replied the boy ‘I wanted to speak to him.”’ 

“ What did you want to say?” asked half a dozen voices at once. 

The fat boy gasped, looked at the bedroom door, gasped again, and wiped two 
tears away with the knuckle of each of his fore-fingers. 

“« What did you want to say !”’ demanded Wardle, shaking him. 

“ Stop,” said Mr. Pickwick ; “‘allowme. What did you wish to communicate 
to me, my boy?” 

“ T want to whisper to you,” replied the fat boy. 

“You want to bite his ear off, I suppose,” said Wardle. 
him, he’s vicious ; ring the bell, and let him be taken down stairs. 

Just as Mr. Winkle caught the bell-rope in his hand, it was arrested by a ge- 
neral expression of astonishment; the captive lover, his face burning with con- 
fusion, suddenly walked in from the bedroom, and made a comprehensive bow to 
the company. 

Hallo !"’ cried Wardle, releasing the fat boy’s collar, and staggering back, 
“ What's this !” 

“T have been concealed in the next room, Sir, since you returned,” explained 
Mr. Snodgrass. 

‘* Emily, my girl,” said Wardle, reproachfully, ‘I detest meanness and deceit ; 
this is unjustifiable and indelicate in the highest degree. I don’t deserve this, at 
your hands Emily, indeed.” 

‘“‘ Dear papa,” said Emily, ‘ Arabella knows—everybody here knows; Joe 
knows—that I was no party to this concealment. Augustus, for Heaven's sake, 
explain it” 

Mr. Snodgrass, who had only waited for a hearing, at once recounted how he 
had been placed in his then distressing predicament ; how the fear of giving rise 
to domestic dissensions had alone prompted him to avoid Mr. Wardle on his en- 
trance ; and how he merely meant todepart by another door, but finding it lock- 
ed, had been compelled to stay against his will. It was a painful situation to be 
placed in; but he now regretted it the less, inasmuch as it afforded him an oppor- 
tunity of acknowledging before their mutual friends that he loved Mr. Wardle’s 
daughter deeply and sincerely, that he was proud to avow that the feeling was 
mutual, and that if thousands of miles were placed between them, or oceans 
rolled their waters, he could never for an instant forget those happy days when 
first—et cetera, et cetera. 

Having delivered himself to this effect, Mr. Snodgrass bowed again, looked 
into the crown of his hat, and stepped towards the door. 

“ Stop !” shouted Wardle. ‘ Why, in the name of all that’s 

“ Inflammable,” mildly suggested Mr. Pickwick who thought something worse 
was coming. 


“ Ring the bell, call the 


Call the waiters,” said the old gentle- 


“Don’t come near 


” 





| 
“ Well—that’s inflammable,” said Wardle, adopting the substitute ; ‘‘ couldn’t 


you say all this to me in the first instance !” 

“ Or confide in me!” added Mr. Pickwick. 

“* Dear, dear,’ said Arabella, taking up the defence, ‘ what is the use of 
asking al] that now, especially when you know you had set your covetous old 
heart on a richer son-in-law, and are so wild and fierce besides, that everybody is 
afraid of you except me. Shake bands with him, and order him some dinner, 
for goodness gracious sake, for he looks half starved ; and pray have your 
wine up at once, for you'll not be tolerable until you have taken two bottles at 
least.”’ 

Theworthy old gentleman pulled Arabella’s ear, kissed her without the smallest 
scruple, kissed his daughter also with great affection, and shook Mr. Snodgrass 
warmly by the hand. 

“ She is right upon one point at allevents,” said the old gentleman, cheerfully. 
“ Ring for the wine.” 

The wine came, and Perker came up stairs at the same moment. Mr. 
Snodgrass had dinner at a side table, and when he had dispatched it drew his 
chair next Emily, without the smallest opposition on the old gentleman's part. 

The evening was excellent. Little Mr. Perker came out wonderfully, told 
various comic stories, and sang a serious song, which was almost as funny as the 
anecdotes. Arabella was very charming, Mr. Wardle very jovial, Mr. Pickwick 
very harmonious, Mr. Ben Allen very uproarious, the lovers silent, Mr. Winkle 
very talkative, and all of them very happy. 

MIDDLESEX COUNTY COURT. 

Sorrows op a Stomp Bepsresv.—Hickson vs. Jones.—The plaintiff in this 
case sued for the sum of Li. 10s., the price of a stump bedstead made ‘ to order’ 
for the defendant, Jones,who was @ poor woe-begone cobbler, in possession of the 
4 shirt of the happy man,”’ (i. e., none at all,) and whose locomotive wardrobe, 
aliogether, bore strong and palpable evidence of “ the light of other days,” as 
well as. of “these days” also. Plaintiff was a tall, bed post shaped worthy, 
with a sort of screw nose and a “ sacking’ complexioned countenance. He did 
not look “ volumes” at the court, but “ledgers!” So decided was his aspect, yet 
withal so blank. 

Mr. Dubsis— What do you say to this, Mr. Jones? 

Mr. Jones—Say, sir, why as this: my ’greement was for a suWrin, and for 
that money [I was to havea reg’ler good ’un, “ bug-trap” and all complete.— 
(Laughter. ) 

Piaintiff—I deny that—not a word about the bug-trap—no, Jones—not a word 
about the bug-irap —( Laugiter.) ! 

Mr. Jones—Well, | waives the oug-trap, and now I'll jest ask Mr. Commis- 
sioner Dubois if thirty shillings ain’t too much for a stump bedstead ? 

Mr. Dubois-—— Tat is the only point at issue, so the defendant may fetch some 
one to tell us all about it. 

The defendant bere started off, and in a few minutes introduced a curious 
fank-haired worthy, named M‘ Murdo, as an evidence as to the value of the bed- 
stead. 

Mr. Dubois— Well, Mr. M‘Murdo, and what do you think of the value of this 
bedstead ? 

Nawthing at all, me lord, said M‘Murdo—but I'd sooner slape on my own bed- 
stead. (Laugiiter.) ‘ 

Mr. Duvois—And what sori of a one is that? 

Wi:ness—Sure and it’s on the flure, on the plain ground, with the sky above 
me. 
Mr. Dubois—This won’t do, we must have the opinion of a bedstead-maker, 
you must get one, 

Defendant—I will, me lord, in the turn of an hour-glass. 

The business of the court was again suspended for about five minutes, when 
the defendant returned with a second approver, in the shope of a littl stumpy 
stump-bedstead maker. This last wi'ness appeared in his shirt sleeves and a 
brown paper cap, and bis name was Joho Blake. . 

Mr. Dabois—Now, Mr. Blake, teli the jury on your oath what you consider 
the bedstead in dispute to be worth ? 

Witness— Way, faich, then, me lord, I should say it was ounly worth ais-een 
shillins; bat it’s not mesulf that’s had ihe look in it. : 

Mr. Dubois—T hen, sir, how dare you swear that the bedstead is only worth 
eighteen shillings. 


Witness—Sure and bekase no stump-bedstead like it was iver betther.— 


(Laughter. ) 

Mr. Dubois—Well, S 
pute. ' 
Witness— With mighty pleasure, sir. 


| ceived several. 


SIR WALTER SCOTT AND ELLISTON. 
| Elliston applied twice to Sir Walter Scort, then Me. Scott, to write for the 
| stage. His first application was made in December, IS11, and must have been 
| for the Surrey Theatre, as he was at that time unconnected with Drury-lane 
| Theatre, August, 1819. 


Edinburgh, January 6, 1812. 


“ Sir,—I was favored with your letter, and ami much obliged to you for the | 


| polite expressions it contains, as weil as your supposing me cepavle of advan- 
cing inany degree the dramatic art or the advantage Of iis professors, as Lam 
very fond of the stage, which is the only public amusement that Lever indulse 
}in. have at times, from my own inclination, or at the solicitation of friends, 
| partial, like yoursell, to my other productions, been tempted to consider the sub- 
| ject your letter proposes to me, 


write for tue theatre, which might fali short of compiete success, I have cee to | 


| the determivaiion of declining every overture of the kind, of which [ have re- 
I have, therefore, ouly to express my regret that it is not in ny 


| power to assist your exertions, which, [have nu doubt, the public favor ane 


| your own talent will render successtul without such aid. 
been indirectly the means ef supplying new subjects for your theatre, and am | 


| 
| 


| 














| 
| 


| 





I am very glad I have 


very much, Sir, your obedient servant, Watrer Scorr. 

Robi. Elliston, Esq., 9, Siratford-place, Oxford-read, London.” 

Elliston’s second application ran thus:— 

“My dear Sir,—Some years since I put the question which 1 am now about 
to repeat. Will you write a play, and will you give methe refusal of it? Lam 
aware that you have encouraged a doubt of your possessing the tact of that art; 
but may not the trial be made? Iam willing to stake largely upon the result, 
and your fame need not be hazarded, beciuse I will give you my sacred honor 
that no exposition of the author will take place without your consent. I[nterest- 
ed as [ am in the result of this application, it is probable that my anxiety may 
betray me inte unbecoming solicitation. Without, however, pressing the ques- 


tion further, I trust you will excuse and feel for those apprehensions which my | 


new honors must produce. I am desirous of passing my ordeal with the public 
approbation, and it is in your power to uphold my interests and the interests of 
the stage, if you feel an inclination to assist the fallen fortunes of an establish- 
ment over which the genius of Garrick presided, and which has been graced by 
the talents of a Siddons and a Jordan. I am, Sir, &c. 

R. W. Exuiston. 

Sir Walter Scott.” 

“ Abbots‘ord, Aug: 3, 1819. 

“ Dear Sir,—I am favored with your letter, and am much obliged by your fa- 
vorable opinion of my supposed dramatic talents. But the time is long gone by 
that I could or dared have attewpted anything for the stage, and I by no means 
feel disposed to risk any reputation I have acquired upon so slippery and uncer- 
tain an adventure. Itis not so much the power of conceiving dramatic charac- 
ter, and putting its expressions into the language of passion, which ensures suc- 
cess at the present day, as the art of constructing a ‘ele and interesting ihe 
spectators in a series of events which proceed gradually to an interesting conclu- 
sion. Now, if I had in my better days any talent of the former description, it is 
much impaired by a course of ill-health; and of the last and most material re- 
quisite to success [ never possessed a shadow, for I never yet began a poem upon 
a preconcerted story, and have often been weil advanced in composition before | 


had 4 idea how I was to end the work. I wish youevery success in your new 
and diffieult situation, and have the honor to be, dear sir, very much your faithful 
servant, Water Scorr, 


R. Elliston, Esq., Leamington Spa, Warwickshire.” 
New Monthly Magazine for Nov. 





[From the Daily Whig.] 

The Deserted Bride and other Poems: By Geo. P. Morris. Allard and 
Saunders.—The is a beautiful volume of Poetry forthcoming from the press, 
which we had the pleasure of reading in the sheets. We are glad to find our old 
friend scattering his old fragments into a book. He bas written much and writ- 
ten weil, and he owes it to his own reputation to do something of this kind.— 
There are several exquisite gems in this volume, besides the principal poem, 
which almost every lady inthe land can repeat. We would instance the fine 
ballad of ‘* Woodman, spare that tree,” and ‘“ Wearies my love of my letters ?” 

The following stanzas, addressed to one of our best poets, are refined and deli- 
cate in the extreme, and some fresh from the heart. We copy them in advance 
of the publication, and as a fair specimen of the who’e. 

TO—. 
Flow sweet the cadence of thy lyre! 
What melody of words! 
They strike a plume within the heart, 
Like songs of forest birds, 
Or tinkling of the shepherd’s bell 
Among the mountain herds. 
Thy mind’s a cultured garden, 
Where nature's hand has sown 
The flower seeds of posie— 
And they have freshly grown 
Imbued with beauty and perfume 
To other plants unknown. 
A bright career’s before thee— 
All tongues pronounce thy praise ; 
All hearts thy inspiration feel, 
And will in afier days; 
For genius breathes in every line 
Of thy soul thrilling lays. 
A nameless grace is round thee— 
A something, too refined 
To be described, yet must be felt 
By all of human kind. 
Thine is the rainbow of the heart, 
That cannot be defined. 
Then biessings on thee, minstrel— 
Thy faults let others scan, 
There may be spots upon the sun, 
Which those may view that can; 
I see them not—yet know thee well 
A poet and a man. 
SMITH OF SMITHOPOLIS, OR TH MAIDEN SPEECH. 

I forgot to observe that the postillion of whom I have spoken was rather pro- 
fane. He told a story of his experience some years before with a divine, who 
was riding with him, on his professional seat, in the West, to attend a “ protracted 
meeting.” 

‘“‘]t was about ‘lection time,” said he, “ and I had just gin my vote. Of course 
I was used with hospitality; and I was a leetle ‘ how-come-you-so?’ as Miss 
Kimball says in her ‘Tower. Well, I driv on, at an uncommon rapid rate (that’s 
a fact); and whensumever [ threw out the mauil-bags at a stoppin’ place, I re- 
plenished the inner individual. At last I became, as the parson observed, ‘ mani- 
testly inebriated ;? and he undertook to lecter me! I said nothing, until he ob- 
served, or rather remarked, that ‘he should not be surprised if I felt from my seat 
some day, and would be found with my head broke, and extravagantsated blood 
on the pious matter.’ 

“¢ Well,’ says I, ‘1 shouldn’t be surprised ; it would be just my d——d etar- 
nal luck!’ 

“ He didn’t say no more al] the trip. I shot him up.” 

“ But the election,” it was inquired— did you succeed in that ?” 

* Oh yes; and the man that we put in made a ‘ool of himself at Albany in the 
Legislature, and there was a piece put into a book about him a’terwards.” 

“ Ah!—what was it?” 

“ Here it is,” was the reply of my gentleman, as he drew from his pocket a 
worn fragment of a printed page :— 

“ On the first day of the session, he was enabled to utter the beginning of a 


Sir, I shall trouble you to go and look at this one in dis- | sentence, which would probably lave had no end, if it had not been cut short as 


it was by the Speaker. On the presentation of some petitions, which he thought 
had a bearing on his favorite subject, the election by the people of public nota- 


Here the parties adjourned for the third time, and, on retarning, John Blake | ries, inspectors of beef and pork, solc-leather, staves and heading, he got on his 


persisted in his original statement, viz., that the sai 


was a bug-trap, aad that it was double-jinted and sica like, yet he would be hap- 
werry happy, to make one like it in the morning for eighteen shillings.— 


ke 
(Laugiter.) 
The jury, a 
when the plaintiff put in a claim to have the work valued. 
The cour agreed to this. 
stumpy, yet sturdy, and withal stump-Ledstead matter concludes. 


Power of Association.—Dr. Darwin intorms us, that the reason why the bo- 
som of a beautiful woman is an object of such peculiar delight, arises hence: | 
that all our first pleasurable sensations of warmth, susienance, and repose, are | 
This theory had a fair run, until some one | 


happened to reply, that all who were brought up by hand, had derived their first | 


derived from this 1oteresting source, 


4 stump-bedstead, albeit there | legs.— ‘When,’ said he, ‘ Mr. Speaker, we consider the march of intellect in these 


| United, as I may say confederated States, and how the genius of liberty soars, 


in the vast expanse, stretching her eagle plumes from the Pacific Ocean to Long 
Island Sound, gazing with eyes of fire upon the ruins of empires Just at 





fier some consultation, were about to award the sum of 18s. only, | which point of zrial elevation, the Speaker brought down the metaphorical flight 


of the genius and that of the aspiring orator together, by informing the latier 


Hence another week will elapse before this most | that he should be happy to hear him when in order, but that there was now no 


| question before the House!” 


a acta’ sensations froma very different source, and yet no one of these had | 


en known to evince any very rapturous or amatory emotions at the 
wooden spoon! ; 


sight of a | 
| every 4th of July; made all the acquaintances he could; was exceedingly fussy 


| “But what was the name of this man?” was a query following this eloquent 
| extract. 

‘Smith, sir, was his name; Smith—John Smith, of Smithopolis, and Surro- 
gate of Smith county. He was the first man in Smithville; was a blacksmith 
in his youth, a goldsmith a’terwards, and John Smith through ail. A consisient 
man, sir—no change with him; always upright, but always poor; unchanging, 
for he had nothing to change wath! e was a distinguished mun; had letters 
advertised in the post cflice; le! the choir at church; read the ‘ Declaration’ on 


Disinterested Picty.—A gentleman who employs a great number of hands in| on all occasions. In short, he was a very great man inashort way. Lis 


& factory inthe Westof Englond, 


attendance at church on a Sunday morning, told them that if they went regularly | bled with the mildew of time, and the worms of decay !” 
they should reevive half a day’s wages as if they had been at work; upon which 


adepatation was appointed to acquaint their employer, that if he would pay { 


them for over hours, they would likewise attend a methodist chapel in the 


evening. 


| 


in order to encourage his work people ina due | speech will stand as a memoria! of his genius, when the Kaatskill shall be trou- 


Ollapod. 


The very last case of absence of mind was menifested by a gentleinan well 
known to a friend of ours, who placed his spectacles on his ears, and walked 
sideways two miles in a violent rain storm, 


But, upon a mature consideration of my own | 
| powers, such as they are, and of the probable consequences of any ulermpl to | gne dollar and 


———— ae ES 
I o 

Garvictics, 
In a poetical quotation in the communication on the Arts yesterday, we were 
y teuipted, on account of its oddity, to leave uncorrected a new reading of 
| our Devil's, as it came to us in the proof-sheet. ‘The couplet is— 
‘* Minutia-mongers, microscopic wights, 
Whom Denner captivates, aud Dow delights.” 
Diabolus being hungry for supper, and therefore on gastronomic thoughts ia- 
tent, broug iit it to us:— 


{ \ 
j “wy 





| 
f 


sore 


Viiom dinner captivates and dough delights.” 

Charleston Mercury. 
Ohio complains that chickens in his neighborhood are as high as 
; //ly cents a dozen! He ought wo be compelled to live on bull 
beet ata penny a pound till he comes to his senses. 

That racy one of the New Orleans Picayune says he had several subjects of 
j Interest to write upon, bat the musquiloes were so thick that he could not spia 
| out an idea without its being immediately stung to death. 

A fellow who was seen hurrying along the streets in Milton lately, was asked 
what oflice he was running for. He said, ‘Squire Tharp’s, by Jupiter, I'm 
tuued. 

A diffident lover going to a town clerk to request him to publish the banns of 
mairimony, found hin at work alone, in the middle of a ten acre lot, and asked 
him to step aside a moment, as he had something particular for his private ear. 

A New Orleans paper tells of & man who has worn out four pair of boots in 
two months, all in trying to coliect the money to pay for them! Really these are 
the “ times to try men’s soles.” 

_Lord Mansfield being told of a very young lady having married a gentleman 
oF seventy years of age, his lordship said, “‘ she had better married two thirty- 


An editor in 
| 


| 








fives.” 

Henry Lord Falkland being brought eurly into the House of Commons, a 
grave senator objected to lis youth, aod said, ‘ he looked as if he had not sown 
his wild oats.” ‘‘'Then I am come to the proper place, where there is a goose to 
pick them up,” was the quick and caustic reply. 

T wo sailors were quarrelling, one called the other “a lobsided, crooked son of 
a gun!” “I’m not crookederthar you are,” was the reply. “ You lie!” retort- 
ed the other, “If you were to puta tenpenny nail in your mouth, it would come 
out a corkscrew !” 

An [rish friend of ours, speaking of his children, said, “‘ They are all well, but 
one born in this country. I must take him to the green isle, for by my soul I be- 
lieve he is languishing for his native air that he rever smelt at all.” 

A wit, bemoaning the uncomfortable prospect of celibacy, and comparing the 
respective happiness of the married and single state, exclaimed, ‘‘ What can 
make the bitter eup uf a bachelor go down?” And in the same tone, by way of 
condolent resp onse, observed, ‘‘ a-lass! a-lass !” 

“ Pray, sir,” said a gentleman to a wag, upon one of our wood wharves the 
other day, “ Pray, sir, what is wood now?” “* What is wood now ?” replied the 
wag, ‘‘ why trees cut down and chopped up.” 

A Michigan paper relates the following anecdote as illustrative of the Indian 
character :— 

A chief on his return from the payment, called at one of the taverns and par- 
took of a splendid repast inthe city. After he had finished, he siepped to the bar 
and paid his bill, and gave the landlord 25 cents, for which he said he wanted 
some pieces of old meat and bread, These he carried to the door and distributed 
among his wife and six children, who took them with remarkable compla- 
cency. 

An excellent story is told of Dr. Physic, of Philadelphia. A good woman 
came to lim one day in a great deal of trouble, and complained that her son had 
swallowed a penny. “ Pray, madam,” said the Dr., “ was it a counterfeit?” 
* No, Doctor, certuinly not !” was the reply. “ Then it will pass, of course,” 
rejoined the facetious physician. 

Storm at Sea.—The chaplain asked one of the crew if he thought there was 
any danger? The sailor replied, ‘« If it blows as hard as it does now, we shall 
all be in heaven before twelve o’clock at nigit. ‘ The Lord forbid!” exclaimed 
the affrighted chaplain. 

“John,” said a careful father, ‘‘ don't give cousin Simon’s horses too many gals, 
you know they have hay.” “Yes, thur,” said John, moving towards the barn. 
- And hark ye, John, don’t give them too much day, you know they have 
oats, 

A Burst of Eloquence.—‘ Mr. Chairman,” said an orator at Friday evening’s 
caucus, ‘these villain banks tell you that they could not help suspending specie 
payment—yes, sir, that they could not help it. What should you think, sir—yes 
sir, what should you think, sir, of aman who should hang himself und then say 
he could not help it.—[Immense applause. ] 

A Frenchman wishing to take a stage for Buffalo, was asked by the driver if 
he had any extra baggage. “Extra baggage! Vat you call dat? [have no 
baggage at all but my three trunks, five degs, and von black gigh.?) 

The World says that when a Benger giri gets kissed, she very calmly remarks, 
 Ffans, tat ish wery good;” and that when a Block Island girl receives a buss, 
she exclaims, with considerable animation, “ Well, John, you've wiped my chops 
off beautiful !” 

Joe Taber thinks ridin 50 mile on the skeleton of a hard trottin haus, sleepin 
on the sharp edge of a rock, and no means of procurin a light but by burnin one’s 
shurt, is mose a despurate siteation. 

Payment of Debts —L——s, a country actor, was notorious for his disregard 
of the luws of mewm et twum—even when in comparatively opulent circumstan- 
ces, he never paid anything without the intervention of John Doe and Richard 
Roe. A friend once endeavored to persuade him of the folly as well as injus- 
tice of this. ‘“ Sir.” said I, with Johnsonban gravity,  whethera man owe any- 
thing or not, is a matter of opinion; no man can possibly be a judge in bis own 
cause; therefore no sensible aan should pay anything without taking the opinion 
of twelve indifferent persons upon the merits of the case.” 


A Comical Sign-board.—U pon the door of a house in an old street occupied 
by a fatuer and son—the former a blacksmith and publican, the latter a barber— 
appears a board with the following inscription ;— 

J. Barnet and Son blacksmith and barbers work done here horse shewing and 
shaving locks mended and hair curled bleeding and teeth drawing and other far- 
riery work All sorts of spiratus and molt lickers akording to the late kimicle act 
and licensed to be drunk im the premises 

N B take notice my wile keeps school and takes in needle work and polite arts 
also washing teaches reading and riting and other langwitches and has assistants 
if rekwived to luen horritory sowing the Matthewmatucks and all other fashuna- 
ble diwershuus. 

An interesting case of “ monkey love” muy be witnessed at the Garden of 
Plants, in Paris. A pair of those engaging animals have formed a mutual pas- 
sion, and one sweet “ pledge of love” is the result. Their attachment to each 
other is not only a mode! to other monkeys, but even to human married couples. 
Wombwell, who is reckoned to a@pe the manners of the monkey tribe with asto- 
nishing fidelity, says he never heard of anything so affecting in his life. He 
contemplates a visit to Paris for the express gratification of his curiosity. 








THE FUTCRE. ‘ 

“Coming events cast their shadows before.”—We will just anticipate a few 
statements which aye likely to appear at the close of the present century :— 

The new plan of propelling steam vessels, by the improved engine, succeeds 
beyond expectation. The man-of-war, fitted out upon this construction, has 
crossed the Atlantic in six days, although she encountered, during the whole time, 
a most dreadful hurricane, which blew directly against the course she was pur- 
suing. 

The patent gunpowder is without smoke, flash, or explosion of any sort; but 
we are informed that the common musket, when loaded with this powder, cannot 
be made to carry above eleven miles, which is only one mile further than its pre- 
sentrange. ‘The range of our largest cannon is three times the distance, 

The telescope recently erected, enables us to discover the primary particles of 
matter in the sun, and to survey, with accuracy, the countenances of the inhabi- 
tants of the moon. It is expected that it will shortly bring them so near to us 
; that we shall be able to hear them converse. 

We have now three flourishing colonies at the North Pole. Our chemical 
means of creating heat to any degree, by exciting action in the amosphere, has 
enabled our colonists entirely to remove every vestige of winter in those re- 
gions. 

We have now seventeen ambassadors resident in the interior of Africa, and 
fifty-seven consuls in the principal cities and towns on the coast. The post ar- 
rives regularly every fortnight from ‘Timbuctoo. 

So certain is the duration of life rendered by the perfection of medical science, 
that ont of the population of London, now seven millions, only two hundred and 
six people died last year under the ageof seventy. 

An ingenious farmer in a neighboring county, has, we are informed, proved, 
by experiment, the possibility of producing four instead of three regular har- 
vesis in the year. 

The acquisition of knowledge is now rendered wonderfully rapid and pertect; 
eleven months is sufficient to attain all the depths of erudition. The most slow 
of comprehension are in three months made thoroughly acquainted with the 
whole of mixed and pure mathematics, 

By the new aerial rudder attached to the balloons, these vessels can sail close 
to the wind, A friend of ours was only six weeks in his voyage to the planes 
Venus, 3 
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LETTER FROM AN OHIO TURFMAN. 
Lreganon, Warren County, (Ohio,) Dec. 25, 1837. | 

Wm. T. Porter, Esq.—Sir: The last number of your paper reached me to- 
day. You may judge of my surprise at seeing the article which says—“ We 
some short time since stated, and, as we supposed, on good authority, that Mr. 
Beach’s Sir Kirkland received the first premium at Hamilton (Ohio) Agricul- 
tural Fair. A Kentucky correspondent denies this, and asserts that it was 
awarded to Cudet, by Medley, out of Sally Walker.” 

In reply to the above article, allow me to repeat to you that Sir Kirkland did | 
receive the first premium at Hamilton, and that the only horse exhibited with | 
him was Mr. Smalley’s Othello, by Cherokee. Yuu also remark that ‘there 
must be a mode of setiling this difference.” lam aware that Cadet was exhi- | 
bited at Carthage, which is in Hamilton County (Ohio), and received the pre- 
mium, and that Sir Kirkland was exhibited at Hamilton, which is in Butler | 
County (Ohio). ZJcan account for this contradiction in no other way. 

I will further remark that [ have no interest either in Sir Kirkland or his stock, 
having sold him to Messrs. Eli & Wm. Longnecker, of Eaton, Ohio, 

My brother, of your city, has the finest colt by Imp. Daghee, out of Lady | 
Tompkins, coming 2 years old, that I have seen for years; he is not only large, | 
but in high form—he has the widest, the broadest, and the flattest hind leg lL ever | 


| 


saw on a coltof his age: his second thigh will now out measure seven grown | 
horses out of ten—has a long neck, high head, and his ear is fine, and looks as | 


though it were set on artificially—in some hands is worth a fortune. 


ness horses; should they fail of making runners, they are worth but little. 1 
think highly of Daghee. I think I could stand him where he would do much 
better than on Long Island—he is a horse of great substance. 

What has become of my favorite horse Chateau Margaux—I hear no puffing 
of him nor his colts. I cannot but think that his colts (for the American style 
of running heats of 4 milca) will be fully equal to any of the iate importations. 
I wish he was in Kentucky —he certainly would get many of the best mares. 

Yours, &c, 


= <== =a 


LOOK OUT, PETE WHETSTONE. 
Fran, Tenn. , Dec. 3, 1837. 
Dear Sir,—It is not my intention or desire to enter into a controversy, espe- 
eially with fictitious characters, but to correct error. It is strange to me that 
your correspondent, Pete Whetsioae, did not take truth for his guide, whilst 
whetting for some and against others, (facts are stubborn things, which it is not 
my intention to conceal.) Sir, last winter, in Arkansas, I sold some Bertrand 


Stock for a gentleman of Nashville, and had my intentions been to deiraud, I | 


would certainly have sold them forcash. The ceverse is the fact—I soid on one 
and two years’ time. Now this Stone, of Arkansas, says I sold a brown 4 year 


old Bertrand horse, and represented him as never having been trained. This as- | : ag 3 ; 
| charming, agile little creature—a very miniature of Celeste. 


sertion is not the fact—I made no such statement, and believe the gentleman to 
whom I sold the colt referred to, wiil do me the justice J am entitled to, by ac- | 
knowledging that I represented the colt as a3 year old, and that he had been 
lightly trained—was run a mile trial and turned out. 

Whetstone further states that Bob Smith says he distanced the same colt, 
(hearsay evidence is not admissible in any court of justice, and I should think 
he would at least be a competent judge of such small matters.) Now if Bob 
Smith ever made any such statement, or that either the Bertragds which I sold in 
Arkansas were ever distanced before that date, I say it is untrue, and I pledge 
myself to prove the fact. 

This Mr. Whetstone, or his striker, have frequently, through your columns, 
harped on these Bertrands sold by a Mr. Breadfute. I presume they are deeply 
interested in Studs (Volcano’s, &c., and their produce,) and these said Bertrands 
are likely to, or have proved troublesome customers in the stud, if not on the 


_Spivit of the Tines. 


GREEN-KOOM INTELLIGENCK. 
We have no novelty to cominunicate in this department this week, nor have 


the holidays the theatres are invariably well attended, and this year surpassed 
all others in this regard. Such a house as crammed the Park on the evening of 
the Ist inst., had not been seen there before, or since, the Wood row. On the 
evening of the 25th ult., and on the occasion of Mr. Forrest’s venefit, the houses 
were much of the same character. 

Since our last, Mrs. Shaw has been winning new laurels, andthe newspaper 
critics have been doing that justice to her singular merits, which the crowded 
state of our columns admonish us to omit this week. 

Madame Lecomte still attracts crowds of the admirers of her art. 

Mr. Russell gave a concert on Thursday evening at the City Hotel, which we 
were unfortunately and unexpectedly prevented from atiending. The Philadei- 


tle the effect of their fault-finding on his New York friends, as to put up his 
name for a concert, entirely unsupported by other vocal talent. We learn that 
from this city he intends proceeding to the South. 


\ 
The spleudid entertainment recently given to Mr. Forrest by his Philadelphia 


friends, continucs to be the engrosssing topic of conversation in theatrical circles, 
All accounts agree in describing it as one of the most striking tributes ever of- 
fered to professional merit by an #dmiring public. Nor was it professional merit 
alone that extorted this unusual homage: for the gifted recipient is as irreproach- 
able in private life as he is effective on the stage. 
| veyed his acknowledgments to the company was couched in the most felicitous 
terms, and given with a grace of manner that preved fim as much the gentleman 


Tde'het believe Mr. Bayo is doing much with Daghee—if I bad him I would as the scholar. During some of the most touching passages of his address, many 


place him in Kentucky, where their mares have become too small to breed busi- | 


of his auditors found it impossible to repress their tears. The following, which 
| we copy from the columns of a Philadelphia jowrnal, is a brief sketch of the 
| topics dwelt upon by Mr. Forrest .— 
| The stage and its master ” having been given from the chair, a peal of three 
' times three followed, afier which Mr. Forrcst, rising at the head of the centre ta- 
| ble, between three long ones filled with the company, which extended the vast 
length of the dining-saloon—returned his grateful and moving thanks in an ad- 
| dress, whose power and effect cannot well be conceived by any description with 
| pen and ink. [t rehearsed bis career from his boyish days to the present time, 
| with the brevity of a modest pride, but with the emotions cf a generous heart. 
| His allusions to Col. Swift, whose words of fair encouragement, spoken neurly 
twenty years ago, first nerved him to bis professional exertions, and encouraged 
him to persevere until he had wonaneme. Briefly recounting his successes 
abroad, he said these latter honors had not so high a claim upon his gratitude as 
those which the citizens of his native Philadelphia had previously conferred upon 
him in geverons anticipation of future deservings. The whole address was 
fraught with that truest e}oquence, whose scurce and fountain isthe heart. The 
| grace of the actor, mingled with the em: tions of the man in happy and unstudied 
‘combination. His Honor the Mayor, as the tude of reminiscences swept over 
his mind, did himself credit by using his hand the whilein wiping his well de- 
luged eycs—an employment in which he was joined by so many, that the weak- 
| ness of the moment may have been pronounced absolutely contagious. 
| A daughter ofmanager May wood has made her first appearance during the past 
| week at Philadelphia as Zelica, in the Maid of Cashmere. She is spoken of as a 
Her dancing drew 
down the plaudits of a very crowded and fushionable house, and her reception 
| from first to last must have been highly gratifying to the youngdebutante. Her 


nate confidence in her own powers—a confidence which was fully justified by 
the result. 
father led her forward, crowned with a wreath of white roses, which had been 
thrown on the stage from an adjacent bex. The“ Pennsyivanian ” says :— 
“We never saw a debutante acquit herself with more effect, or more to the satis- 
faction of an audience; and should the after career of this young creature realize 
the expectations enkindled by her first appearance, her history will form an epoch 
in the American stuge.” 

Mr. Abbott opened his new theatre at Charleston, S. C., on the 15th ult., with 
the “ Honeymoon,”—the Duke, we need scarcely say, by the manager. Ellen 
Tree made her debut on the following night, inthe popular play of the Hunch- 





Turf. Whetstone says Volcano never got a colt that could not distance him. 
Now this assertion the people of Arkansas will not believe, and how can you, 
weak man, attempt to palm such stuff onthe public. Volcano never saw the | 
day he could distance the brown colt himself, and if the colt is uninjured, I should 


like to take Whetstone’s proposition for the few shin-plasters he has left after his 


retarn from the Big Rock, for that is the rock all small ones split on. 
Pray, sir, in your next epistle, be so good as to inform the breeders to Volcano | 
that he once made a splendid race, were the length of the course out of the ques- | 
tion; but many horses, and those third-raters, have recorded time there that wou!d 
have done credit to a Timoleon, a Mingo, a Trifle, a Lady Cliffden, or a Picton. | 
And do, good sir, give us a sample of this prodigy’s get; I know they had a | 
a chance last Spring with Merlin’s get, and slipped out. This, too, has stuck in 
the crops of the party, and they attempted to write itdown. Isay you White- | 
stone men could not shine, therefore is was wisdom to back out. 
Yours, &c. James H. Braprvre. 


If George Thompson, the jockey, still wishes a situation at the South, he can 
find one with R. B. Harrison, who will attend in force the races at Montgomery | 
the last week in January. Turfimen in that quarter will inform him of H.’s 
whereabouts after those races. George’s expenses out would be paid him, and | 
good wages. He would ride such nags as Crazy Bill, Simwood, Kleber, &c. 
Any gentleman who may know where George is, would oblige a worthy fellow 
by communicating to him the above. 


The Pickwick Papers.—The fifih and concluding part of these original pa- 
pers has just been published by Carey, Lea & Blanchard, of Philadelphia. 
With all pleasurable emotions we have just read the philosophic retirement of the 
illustrious Pickwick himseif, and the promotion of the inimitab’e Sam and the 
® wery plump and vell made” Mary to the important posts of major-domo and 
housekeeper to that venerable man. This promotion, however, we are happy to 
state, was conditioned upon the nuptials of the innocent pair, and in the words | 
of the author, ‘From the circumstance of two sturdy little boys having been re- 
peatedly seen at the gate of the back-garden,” we have reason to suppose that 
Sam has some fanily. 

The moral inculcated by this denouement of the loves of Sam and Mary, ovgh: 
not to banish from the mind of the reader, the more sage counsels of the elder 
Mr. Weller. On the subject of matrimony, that gentleman entertained opinions | 
quite at variance with those presented in a communication in another column, 
from a reverend correspondent in Tewnessee. In a difference of so grave moment, 
it is fair to give both sides, and we shall take an early opportunity to collate and | 
digest Mr. Weller's shrewdly expressed opinions, for the use of our readers. 
And in the meantiine we add just one word of caution to gay bachelors, from 
his oracular lips, though at the risk of seeing it in another column at length. | 
But in its style, it is “a gem of purest ray,” and will bear inspection. When | 
Mr. Pickwick communicates to Mr. Weller, sen., the attachment of the pretty 
housemaid to Samuel, Mr. W. thus gives utterance to the suggestions of his own 
practicul sense. 


* Jc’s nat’ral,” said Mr. Weller, afier some consideration, “ nat’ral, but rayther 
alarmin’, Sammy must be cz.reful.” 

* How do you mean?” inquired Mr. Pickwick. 

“ Wery careful that he don’t say nothin’ to her,” responded Mr. Weller— 
*‘ wery cureful that he ain’t led avay in a imnoc*nt moment to say anythin’ as 
may lead to a conwiction for vreach. You're never safe vith em, Mr. Pickvick, 
ven they vunce have designs on you; there’s no kuowin’ vere to have ’em, an’ 
vile you're a-considerin’ of it, they have you. I vas married fust that vay my- 
self, sir, an’ Samivel vas the consekens o’ the maneuvre.” 


| 





Sroartine Inteciicence.— Matic against mud and time, from City Hall to Da- 
venport’s Lynn Hotel, distance 9 miles 2 furlongs and S rods. Mud four inches | 
deep. Fog dense as white ook cheese. Time of starting, midnight. Walked | 
in 2 hours 45 minutes Ly “ Canoe paddle;” 1 to 2 that it would not be done | 
in 3:59. | 

Another match has come off at the Saloon, Col. Pullhard beating the Captain | 
by 1:30—1ime, 13:30. Odds are offered that it can be done in 12:30. | 


Mr. We.lesley Pole used to say that it was impossible to live like a gentleman | 
in Eng'and under forty th usand pounds a-year!—and Mr. Brommell told a lidy | 
wh» asked him how much she ought to allow her son for dress, that it might be 
done for £8V0 wiih strict economy. 


| some of the prime favorites of the day, both mile anc female. 


back. The company engaged by Mr. Abbott is one of much talent, comprising 
He has taken his 


| “ wares ’ to a market celebrated for its liberality and discernment, and we predict 


for him a profitable campaign. 

A new theatre, called the Pantheon, was opened at New Orleans Dec, 3d, un- 
der the managerial auspices of Mr. Riley. 

A new play is to be brought out shortly at New Orleans, and which is thus 


heralded in one of the city papers :— 


Mr. George W. Harby, favorably known to the community as the successful 
author of ‘Tutoona, bas dramatized, with some happy alterations, Dr. Bird’s 
novel of “ Nick of the woods,” and has placed it in the hands of Mr. Parsons 
for performance. This gentleman will sustain the part of the principal hero of 
the piece, and, we are told, wiil bring out the drama in a handsome style. ‘I'he 


| ability with which Mr. Harby’s first play was written, offers usa pleasing gua- 
| rantee of the success of the present effort. 


Weare sorry to learn that the American theatre at Mobile, built recently by 
Messrs. L. and F Ferry, has closed for the season,—report says, for ever, a loss 
of $30,000 having been incurred by the exneriment. 


Miss Russell, the charming daughter of the New Orleans manager, has offered | 


a premium of $300 for the best drama, to be proluced by any resident cf Lovis- 
iana Lefore the Ist of Feb.—the principal character to be adapted to Miss Rus- 
sell. The theatres of that lively city are all in the “ full tide of successful expe- 
riment.” Hackett und Mrs. Sturpe are at the St. Charles, where also the Jewess 
was to be got up, the dresses and new scenery of which would cost $20,000. A 
Miss Hanker is piaying the Bayadere with great eclat, 





SPRINGFIELD (Ala.) FALL RACES, 
Commenced on Tuesday, 14th Nov., and continued four days. The following 


gentlemen compose the Officers of the Club:—Dvy. f. Meraiweruer, President; | 


Dv. Z. Merriwether and Dr. W. Merriwether, Vice Presidents; D. McGehee, 


Secretary. 


| TUBSDAY, Nov. 14, 1837—Purse $400, free for ail ages, 3 year olds carrying %6lbs.—4, 100 


—5, L1U-—6, 1i8—and aged 1241bs. ; with the usual aliowance of 3lbs. to mares and geldings 
Three imile heats. 
Taylve & Jolinson’s b. f. Zelina, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, 4 yrs...... 1 


| Col. Win. M. Inge’s s. f. Alabama Maid, by Sir Charlies, dain by Sir William of 


OT BPO 00:00 6:00 0:6: 46-9:6 ao 00k6 0950 9960 0000.5090 esos cncessnemegnégnessie OE 
Time, 6:01. Won easily 

WEDNESDAY, Nov. 15—Purse $300, free for all ages; weights as before; Twe mile 
heats. 

Ta) loe & Johnson’s b. m. Hortense, by Pacific, dam by Litthe Wonder, 5 yrs........ 1 


Col, Win. M. lnge’s gr. c. John Gage. by Wild Biil, dam by Pacolet, 3 yrs..........- diet. | 


Dabney McGehee’s Nopseiender, by Inicrest, dam by Carolinian, 3 yrs.......ee000. dist 
Time uot kept. 
THURSDAY, Nov. 16—Purse $200, free tor allages; weightsas before Mile heats. 
Col. Wm. M. Inge’s (J. R. Head’s) s. f. Lerinda, by Havoc, dam by Conqueror, 3yrs 1 1 
Col. John Lang’s gr. f by Jerry out of Oid Nell, 3 yrs........-... +006 - & 2 


K. W. Withers’ gr. m. Alice Gray, by Pulaski, dam by fell-air, 5 INS 1 ss0 o<dcck 2 3 
Dabney McGehee’s s. c. Loudon, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Buzzard,4 yrs......... dist. 
Time, 1:538—1:53. 

This race excited much interest—the betting on the morning of the race was 
odds on Alice Gray against the field, she having beaten Lorinda the Week pre- 
vious, at Greensboro’, a single mile, for a subscription purse of $250, but the 
knowing ones were deceived, and their pockets felt the effects of these sanguine 
opinions. Alice, although in fine order, found her competitor a much more trou- 
blesome customer than was anticipated, she having recovered from the effects of 
her travel from Tennessece, a distance of 300 miles, and showed by her appear- 
ance that she was a good one to go, if up to the mark. 

First Heat.—Loudon had the track, Lorinda 2d, Alice 3d, and the Jerry filly 





The address in which he con- | 


manner betokened the utmost self-possession, springing apparently from an in- | 


She was loudly called for at the conclusion of the piece, when her | 


— 


| We have had a Club and racing at the Springfield track, for five years pre- 
vious to the present, but our purses have been small, and the thing done most- 


the usual entertainments of the weck been such as to require remark. During | ly among our own neighvorhood. We have commenced a new purse for the 


ensuing five years, and will now report our Club and races, and ry to do the thing 
| in better siyle. We should have had more sport had not Mzcars. Tayloe & John- 
(en bought the stable of Messrs. Abtott & Jones, and quite used up our little 
| stock. The stable consisted of the Inip. filly Maria Bluck, imported by E. H. 
| Boardman; Hortense, by Pacific; Zelina, by Imp. Leviathan, and ch. ¢. Pacto- 
| lus, by Pacific, and a Wild Bull colt (votis uniried), for which they paid the 
| sum of $12,000. D. McGeuer, Secretary. 


| —— - = _ ——S 

| CYNTHIANA (Ky.) FALL RACES, 

| Commenced on Wednesday, Ilth Oct. We are indebted to the Western Vi- 
| silor for the annexed report :— 


| phia critics have been handling Mr. Russell without gloves, but he valued so lit- | WEDNESDAY, Oct. 11, 1837—Purse $60, for 2 year olds, catch weights; Mile heats. 


Davic Clarkson's s. f Maria Frances, by Sir Perry, dai unknown 13 
Hutchinson & Paliner’sb f. by Fugo, dain anknown.......... Peed slssaht, treet 22 
| Joseph Shawhan’s gr. f. by Cherokee, dam unkuown, threw his rider. ond poceanepe es on 
Time, 2:06—2:02. ; Weveces . 
SAME DAY—S*cond Race—Purse —, Une mile out. 
Chas. T. Love’s br. h. Tiger, by Printer, dam not given... .......cceses. i 
Jaines Cleaveland’s bl h. Cowdriver, pedigree unknown.......... tt a a 
| Wiliam Cummins’ b. m. by Lup. Trin, dam not xiven, threw her rider, and was.... dist 
Tine, 2:01. omni 4 


THURSDAY, Oct. 12—Purse $181, free for all ages ; 3 year olds carrying S6lbs.—4 100—§, 
| 110-6, Lls—and aged 124.bs.; mares and geidings allowed 3ibs ‘Three mile heats. 
Robert Burbridge’s 8. f. by Plato, dam by Whipster, 3 TP ovckbuvepuiadss 11 
| Wesley Hozgins’ b. c. by Cherokee, out of Duchess of Marlborough, 3 yrs... “ean 
James E. Hutchinson’s b. 1. by Bertrand, dam by Darnaby’s Diowed, syr 

.W. Melatorh’s b. 1. Blien, by Trumpator, dam by Virginia Whip. 4 yr 
Joseph Siawhan’s s. f Polly Hopkins, by Cherokee, dam by Pantaioon 4 yrs... °' det 

Tune, 6:02—6:27, ’ ry ‘ 













FRIDAY, Oct. 13—Purse $150, free for all ages, weights as before; Two mile heats. 
Robert Burbridge’s b. f. by Plato, dam by Whipster,3 yrs. . 
Stephen T. Drane’s s. f. by Arab, dam omitted, 3 yrs.......... eran acaiatin 4 
Aquilla Palmer's gr.c. Hard Heart, by Buck-kik, daw by Quicksilver. 3 yrs poling 
L. B. Desha’s b. c. Pete Wheistone, by Bertrand, dam by Su pter, 3 yre... aoe 8 3 dis 
Jawes J. Clarkson’s b. c. Red Douglass, by Roderick Dhu, dam by Ganyu.ede, 3 yre 5dr 
Joseph Shawhan’s s. f. by Cherokee, dam by Pantaloon, 4 yrs,..........006 NTP .. Gist. 

Time, 4:22—4:20. 


SATL mpay, Oct. 14--Purse $175, free for all ages; weights as before ; Mile heats, 
best 3 in 5. 


see rrcccreccrscecsooscces J 


Reason Jordan’s s. f. by Mucklejohn, dam by Printer, 3 yrs...........cccceceaeee 1 1 2 
Juines E. Hutchinson's b 1. Josephine, by Bertrand, d. by Darnaby’s Diemed, 3 y- 4232 
Joseph Shawhan's s. c. Ben Sution, by Cherokee, dam by Comet, 4 yrs..... .... 2 2 3 
J. W. Melniosh’s b. h Anvil, by Lup. Contract,dam by Am. Eclipse,5yre........ 3 5dis 
Stephen T. Drane’ss. c. Silae Payne, by Ratiler, dain by lvemiltonian, 3yrs...... 5 4dis 


Samuel Ewalt’s b. £ Highland Maury, by Cherokee, dam by Virginia Whip, 3 yre. dist. 
Time, 1:53—2:00—1:57. 
THE MILITARY RACES AT KINGSTON, JAMAICA, W. I. 
Commenced on Wednesday, 1st Nov., and although we hed some threatening 
showers in the morning, the afternoon was delightfully pleasont. ‘The course 
was in good order; the grand stand, although not crowded, contained many fa- 
miles ot high respectability. The Ladies had put on their brightest looks and 
sunniest smiles, and made a most charming appearance. 
Several, we observed, that would have turned the heart of an Anchorite; so 
Angelic, they seemed to be such as Shak peave exquisitely describes as 
“ Beauty too rich for use, for earth too dear!” 
Pleasing as are the reminiscences of the charms we beheld, stern duty bids us 
to turn away from the all-engrossing idea to describe the race. 
Whe first was for the Gentlemens’ Purse :— 
Lieut. Smith’s (64th Regt.) Sir Lionel.......... ocrecccceccooccsocsscesocbcsoes Et 
Lieut. Fosbrouke’s T'rijié........... ceed . 2 
Licet. Balat’s FEMMAGRRs 5.00.1e cove esc edsncebqubasés  coneeguinenes aie cteubec te 
Time, 2:05. 
Ic was evident from the start that Mustapha could not have the slightest chance 
| of winning, being very lame; and we presume he was merely started to make 
up the race. An objection was made on the part of Lieut. Fosbrocke, that the 
rider of Sir Lionel, Dr. Maclean, having lost his cap, received a bat from a gen- 
leman after passing the Judyes’ Stand, but before returning to be weighed, mere- 
'y te protect him from the sun. ‘The Stewards gave their judgment that in con- 
sequence, Sir Lionel must be considered distanced. It is in our opinion much to 
be regretted that such an objection was raised, bearing in mind that the riders 
were gentlemen, and Dr. Maclean roae ibs. over weight without his saddle. A 
protest to the Stewards’ decision was entered, and we cannot avoid expre-sing a 
bope that the objection will be over-ruled by application to the proper quarter, the 
more so as Sir Lionel, if we mistake not, reached the winning post ere his com- 
petitor was w.thin a distance. 

















Next came the Pony Race, for which there were four entries, and resulted as 
| follows :— 









| Lieut. Smith’s (56th Regt.) Creeper. ..cc.cccscoccsecssscrecccscccsccsscce © I 2b 
} Lieut. Trapaud’s Victoria....... ao teeth 
Capt. Wegg’s Jim Crew.. Re: 





Mr. Parker’s PURMIDS sols adcciicse cricectescckusti sti 
Time, 2:20—2:07—2:12. * Not placed. 

The last race was a Sweepstakes, Two miles out, to which there were three 
subseribers :— 

Lieut Smnith’s (64th Regt.) Lady Emily, late Popalina.....4.....sseccscereees 1 

Lieut. Mallet’s Olivia.......... ee receceeees sovcssoee 8 

Lieut. Findlay’s Greyhound, ...0.2+4-sseereecreeeseees Sa ee a 
Time, 4:10. 

This was a splendid race, and welicontested. Olivia took the lead at the sta’ 
but was passed within the first quarter by Lady Emily. Greyhound Kept ag 
place, and at the third quarter of the firs: mule was 2d, and looked as though he 
was bent upon winning. Lady Emily, however, preved,too nimble; she won 
the race held hard in hand. 


Thursday, Nov. 2.—The Ladies’ Purse, added to a Sweepstakes of 51. each; 


Peete ereeee 


Peer eee ee cee 











|} 3subs. ‘I'wo mile heats. 

| Lieut. Mallet’s Olivia....... badge pc vedaekentebs theaees cchtneeieesae a 
Lieut. Suiih’s (64th Regt.) Sir Lionel......... 000000 bias 2 
Lieut. Fosbrvoke’s Slow Coach...........-000+5 Pe ee dist. 

| Time, 4:26. 

| 


Sir Lionel was well up in both niiles, and we presume bis gallantry did not 
| permit him to pass the Lady—at any rate, be ded not run so well as on the first 
gn 4 We heard an opinion expressed that he was badly jockied. 

} The Garrison Stakes of 5/. each, P.P., added to a Purse of 404, ‘Three sub- 
scribers. 


Lieut Smith's (64th Regt.) Sir Lionel. ........0-c0cceeeceees 00 ses008 ih. 
Dr. Macleau’s Lady Eimily.......s0eecseees 2dr 





| Mr. Parker's Magic.......ccccoccrsscecsevsevcsse sens dist. 
Time not given. 
The two latter were ‘“ post entries,” payiug double entrance. 
Pony Match-—-T wo miles. 
Lieut. Trapaud’s Symmetry........ecceecssecsee erecerecereeerescssceccccs Gist. 


Time, il:15!! 

The course to-day was better wtiended wan yesterday, and presented a very 
animating scene. ‘There was one or two personages wise made a somewhat ex- 
traordiniry appearance. None, however, altrac.ed greaier attention iban a well- 

| dressed “ Jolin Canoe,” with particularly ferocious whiskers, mustaches, aod im- 
' perial, mounted on a quadruped of the true Rosinante breed. 


: Thursday, Nov. 3.—Sweepstakes of 5/. each, added to a Purse ot 20%. Mile 


| a eee eo crseces ocvceces © ccecdecd See ee 
| 


ecarcccreccscccscocscoos bt 


ssvecesecsss epdeenes AEA 
sorcaee GD 





| Slow Couch: ....c.ccccceese sarc gsaettihtinin eubbdacaimiaiene 
Time, 2:04—2:01. 
This was a spiendid race: every inch of ground was contested. Sir Lionel 
) and Olivia kept close together; indeed, in the second quaiter of the first heat 
both horses m ght have been covered with a blanket; and we are iuclined to co- 
incide with the views of an experienced sportsman, who said, “ the mare owed 
| her victory to the superior jockeyship of her rider, and that wiih another rider 
the colt must have won tie second heat.” It is, however, but justice to state, 
that Dr. Maclean, the rider of Sir Lionel, never rode a race until the present meet- 
ing; that he did so at the solicitation of his friend Lieut. Smith, who, uuiess the 
ae had acquiesced, would have been unable to run his horse for want of a 
rider. 

Pony Match for 501. a-side, One mile out. 
Lieut. Smith’s (64th Regt.) b. m. Creeper....... 
Mr. Parker’s ch. g. Velocipede.......-.00---ss0es 

Time, 2:01. 










Scurry Stakes—Half a mile. 





outside. At the tap of the drum they got off with a good start, Lorinda taking 
up the running round the first turn, and entered upon the back stretch a clear 
ength a-head—was never headed, and won the first heat bard in hand. 

Second Heat.—With a fine start they got away, Lorinda leading from the 
stand, and winning easily in a gallop. 

This is the best race ever run over our track, it being 27 feet over a mile, and | 
the soil very deep sand. 


FRIDAY, Nov. 17—Purse $125, the entrance money of the preceding days, with the entrance 
of the day acded, free forall ages; weights as betore; Mile heats, bes! 3in 5 
Col. Win. M. Tuge’s (J. R. Head's) gr. h. Aldutross, by Waslingion, dam by Sir 
Pirin sg, BORG n «noi 8d sipdatnie aie 8005 hese opi pidse v.00 ch bbdeesic dtd deeieeedbs ddd 11) 
‘ ol. Juhu B, Jories’ b. bh. Choctaw, by Stockholder, 6 yrs.......ccsecesseesecveses 2 2 2 
Col. John Long’s b. g. Slew Bay. by —, dam by Archy, 5S yfs...cccccesesceveee 8 Gist 
Time, 2:01—2:014—2:04. Won easily. 













oe he Lr 
Charley (post entry). 
Greyhound ee 
| a eR ee . 
Time not given. 
: As inay be supposed, running was made {row the post. Lady Emily and Ali 
Bey seenied to have no idea of stopping, asd were with difficulty brought up 
afier running a mle und a quarter. 

Victoria and Greyhound af'erwards started, but we are not aware for what 
purpose, unlss it was wished to discover if the later could perform a mite whilst 
ihe former was doing half the distance. 

Thus concluded the Miliary Races, which certainly have been highly credita- 
Neto the Officers of the Army, especialiy when their paucity of uumbers, al 
very heavy duties required of them on this stativn, are taken ino cons d-r- 
stich, Kingston Deapatch. 
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For the “ New-York Spirit of the Times.” 
Oax Spare, (Near Gallatin) Tenn., Dec. 8, 1837. 
Faienp P.—] have intended for some time to send you a list of my blood stock, 
with a request that you would give it a place in the columns of your useful and 
higuly imevesting miscellany, hoping that it may not be foo late for Srratron’s 
Stud Book. [ am one of your subscribers, and generally feel delighted when the 
day approaches to hear from friend P. and his various correspondents—ior such 
is the variety, that I am reminded of the colors of ‘* Jacob's Cattle—ring-streak- 
ed and speckled.” [ consider your news-journal not very unlike “a great sheet, 
as it were, knit at the four corners, and let down to view, wherein are all manner 
of fourfooted beasts of the earth, and wild beasts, and creeping things, and 
fowls of the air.” And in years to come, the delighted amateur, the judicious 
connoisseur, and spirited breeder, will be ready to tender a vote of thanks as a 
public committee, to the indefatigable editor, for such labors ; and wil! perpetuate 
the knowledge of what is, and to record that which shall be hereafter, which may 
be worth preserving in relation to the blood stock of America.. This isa gene- 
yous enierprise in one who isa foreigner, by birth and education—for 1 under- 
stand that you are « (horough-bred Irishman, friend P., but none the worse for 
that—not at all, sir. Indeed, there is but one thing equal to it, and that is to de- 
serve the honor and patronage which the Americans are wont to confer on the 
countrymen of Emmet and Montgomery: choice spirits they were—specimens 
of nature’s nobility! The one was destined to an early grave, having stood 
the champion and martyr of Irish freedom, and the other, after expatriating 
himself from the “ Emerald Isle,” found ample scope for his great and generous 
soul, in carrying out those principles that eventuaied in the establishment of the 
Colonies ; but, in doing this, Montgomery exhibited the courage of a soldier, and 
the benevolence of a man! He appeared at the head of his regiment, “ wnac- 
eustomed to look cannon in the face—to make or to mount a breach;” yet he led 
them bravely on; and on the plains of Abraham, before the gates of Quebech, 
he fell, gloriously struggling for the liberties of the world: for in the declaration 
of our independence, I see, as the prophet’s servant saw the cloud, though not 
Jarger than the “ hand of a man”—the pledge and toker of an abundance of 
rain—sacred liberty! (like the bow of heaven) destined to span the earth and 
There is music in that word—sweeter than the harp or dulci- 
mer. Yes, friend P., I will reiterate the sentiment of a venerable pa:riot, and 
one that served the a//ar too—that 
“ The croaking of frogs in the uncultivated fen ; 

Or the howling of wild beasts around the spot where liberty dwells, 

Would be far preferable to the nightingale’s song, in vales of slavery, 

Or the melting notes of Corelli, in cities clanking in chains.” 


I love the names of those Aigh-souled heroes, who Lared their bosoms to the 
shafts of lightning, and sank down under the iron storm of battle. The names 
ef such men as Warren and Montgomery, and the gallant spirits that nobly 
sustained them in the fierce contest, and fell at the head of t! eir companies in 
their prime of glory, permit me to record, or rather transcribe, the names of 
Hendricks and Cheesman—McPherson and Carlton, who fell on “ their high 
places;” I say, such nares constitute a legacy with which freemen will not 
consent to part. What, sir, deprive a patriot of the genuine ‘amor patrie,” 
you take from the shipmaster both chart and compass—yea, and anchor too— 
and then he sails over the vast of waters, tempest-tost, and driven. If you rob 
the soldier of his gvod name, which he has earned in fighting the battles of his 
eountry, to secure the liberties and privileges we enjoy, in so doing, we para- 
lyse his manly arm, that was ready to strike, and tear away his helmet, making 
him bare Ais head to the gashing stcel of your foes. I was early taught to res- 
pect, yea, to venerate the fathers of the revolution—and the soldiers of liberty, 
most of whom have gone And the honored few that survive, 
* like the leaves of the sybils, are the more precious, by reason of the scarcity.” 
And shall we, or any man that claims a woman for his mother, and liberty as a 
birthright, be found in the ranks of such as calumniate and slander, fatter, scalp 
and scaid the reputation and sacred honor of such men and heroes, as Washing- 
ton and Hamilton— Warren and Montgomery—Green and Lafayette— Laurens 
and De Kalb— Wayne and Jackson!! If there be such wretches in Church or 
State, I say, “ let them be anamatha, maranatha ;''—let these be aceursed when 
the Lord cometh. You, see, friend P., what a race my Pegasus has run; and 
all seems to have been suggested by the impression, that I have somehow re- 
ecived, that you are an Irishman; and if, in this, I am in error, you niust do, 
as I sometimes have to do, i. e. forgive those who trespass against me when 
they repemt and confess: and, if after waiting a while for this confession, and 
they still neglect this, their duty, | forgive them any how; but I take care how 
T let them surrownd me next time. “I had ridden thus far on my charger, over 
woodiand and waste, hiils anc dales, the rugged mountains and sandy plains, 
when my ear was saluted, near the “ Banks of the Hudson,” with strains, soft 
as ever strayed from an Aolian harp—it was the voice of Montgomery, taking 
leave of the exdearments of home. The parting words only are submitted: 
“ Ye scenes where homefelt pleasures dwell— 
And thou, my dearer-self, farewell ; 


Perhaps the cypress, only tree : 
Of all these groves skall follow me,” 


I was about to dash the fear from my brimful eye—ciapping spurs to my gal- 
lant steed—(he is Medley and Pacolet stock )—to join the marching columns 
with Montgomery, when, suddenly, my little » hiteheaded boy, rising three 
years old, rushed into my room, and fearlessly strutted up to my side, and 
elaimed audience—and a kiss on his blooming cheek—then away he scampered, 
like a frolicksome, thorough-bred colt! And when I looked again, my Bucepha- 
Jus was gone; and instead of the bloody field, and the marching cohorts ot 
Montgomery, | found my eye resting upon a green Ww heat lot, and a flock of do- 
mestic poultry picking off the tender spears—the promise of the coming harvest. 
So much for the power wielded over us by the charms of infancy and inno- 
cence. I know not what I should have done, Jriend P., hed it not been for the 
last No. of your paper, that of the 25¢4 Nov., to which { had recourse to see if I 
could not regain ny Pegasus, when my eye was attracted by the word “ Cur- 
van,” that heads one of the best things of the kind I have seen: I would recom- 
mend ali your readers, and correspondents too, to look at it, and J think they 
will agree with me, that such artic'es are worth a thousand ‘* vulgarities and pro- 
fanities,” such as sometimes find their way to the reading public through the 
‘eolumns of respectable news journals; but, in a great sheet, there will be sen 
“ some creeping things” as well as four-footed beasts and “ fowls of the air.” — 
Pardon this digression, friend P., for | would as soon run against a bag of screw 
ergers, or be visited by the night mare, as to incur the displeasure, and receive 
the strokes of the hammer cf “ Pete Whetstone.” It may Le thought by some 
that an epology is due to the or/hodex ciced from one that serves the altar, for 
rearing and selling genuine “ thorcugh-breds,” the descendants of the jicet chil- 
dren of the desert. I would here remark, that 1 look upon them as the creatures 
ef God; and if He did not think them unworthy of his creative energy, and pre- 
serving care, | should suppose that a good man might cherish them as specimens 
ef his workmanship, and thereby become schooled 10 admire and adore. Who 
ever saw the majestic lion, the bounding steg—antlered monarch of the herd— 
or the towering eagle that sports with the tempest, and soars to the sun, and did 
not feel a throb of inspiration thrilling through his heart ? and ean we thus eulo- 
gize “ the wld beasts and fowls of the air,” and have no eye to see, no heart to 
admire that generous and docile creature, the horse? Why so? Next toa 
well-bred gentleman, and a viriuous lady, and pretty children, give me a fine 
horse !—one that pawsthe carth, and shakes the thunder of his neck—w hose 
“ neighing is authoritative as @ monarch’s bidding, and whose countenance in- 
But Lem afra’d that you are a bachelor, friend P., and there_ 
Now, if you are not “ a sure_ 








spires homage.” 
fore do not understand the wilchery of children. 
enough” fa:her, I eatreat you to marry, and thereby leave a@ legacy to your 
adopted country. You see, I still consider you as “hailing from the Emerald 
Isle. If you publish this, I will send the list of blood stock in my next, which 
will be by friend Amos’ “ Express Mail.” Very respectfully, 
H. M. Craver. 

P.S. I beg leave novw to admit, thet we have all along been m staken reiative 
to the identity of Barry’s Grey Medley ; and I think it is due fo meyself, as wel] 
as to the many that own stock, derived from the Tonson branch of the Pacole: 
family, to explain how this error became so current in Va. and Tennessee. In 
the Fall of 26 or 7, my friend, G. W. Jeffreys, of Person Co., N. Car., the 
** Author of the Annals of the Turf,” gave mea copy of the pedigree of Grey 
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Medley, a horse that stood in Hanover Co., Va., many years wge, at a Mr. 
White’s, saying (as he doubtless believed) that this was Barry’s Mediey—as it 
was understood that Dr. Barry purchased the horse in Va.; and chus it has been 
applied in the advertisements of The Four Tennessee Brothers” ever since. 
But I have been persuaded for some time that the pedigree furnished by friend 
Jeffreys, was the pedigree of While’s Medley, and that Barry’s Medley—the sire 
of the great dam of Monsieur Tonson, was bred, raised and raced by Beckwith 
Butler, of Tappahannock Co., Va. Ihave a newspaper spread out before me: | 
of March 20th, 1799, culled ‘‘ State Gazette and Knoxville Register,” printed in 
Kn xville, State of Tennessee. In this newspaper Dr. R. D. Barry advertised 
“Grey Medley for the season of 1799, to stand at the Brother's Cottuge, adjoin- 
ing Knoxville, the seat of Dr. Claiborne.” Pedigree is thus worded: ‘“ Grey 
Medley was got by the famous imp. horse Mediey, his dam by ‘True Whig, out 
an imporied mare (it should have been his grandam by Ariel, out of an imported 
mare), and his g. grandam by Ariel.” This correction [ have adopted, as sug- 
gested by Mr. Thos. Barry, and is in perfect accordance with the account given 
of Mr. Beckwith Butler’s stock, in the Turf Register. See vol. i., page 572.— 
Circe, by Ariel, out of the imp. mare Lady Northumberland, &c., &c., all good 
and true. Were follows the account of Medley’s performances on the turf.— 

“ Theseare toceriify that Mr. Beckwith Butler’s grey horse, Medley, won this 
day’s purse, at this place, on the thirteenth day of May, 1795, beating Mr. 
Temple’s horse Wildair, Mr. Hoskins’ horse Charming Fellow, Mr. Tayloe’s 
Wedding Day, and Mr. Jones’ horse Jolly Roger. And the said horse, Medley, 
was then four years old. Given under my hand, at Tappahannock, Va , this 23d 
day of Nov., ’97. Lawnence Muse, Secretary and Treasurer 

to the Tappahannock Jockey Club.” 

“T do certify that I saw this race run—that Medley then ran as a four years 

old. Joun Tayo. 
Movnt Airy, Virginia, Nov. 23, 1797.” 

The above, I think, places the stock on Aigh ground, so far as tie Medley cross 
is concerned; and I hope you will serve the public by giving it a place in your 
columns. 1 would further remark, that my friend, G. B. Williams, of Gallatin, 
Tenn., saith that the dam of Top Gallant produced a colt by imp. Diomed, 
which horse was called ‘ Blount’s Big Diomed.” This horse, said Mr. Wil- 
hams, made a season at or near Sparta, Hancock Co., Georgia, many years ago. 
And it may be that some friend in that region may serve the public interest by 
sending to you, sir, or me, or some of the owners of Tonson stock, the extended 
pedigree of the dam of Top Gallant—Judge Blount’s fine bay mare. I hope for 
“more light” on thia subject, 

Such a steed as Sharke or Mingo would find comfortable quarters in my Stute 
the ensuing Spring, and make their owners 5 or $6000 neat revenue, perhaps.— 
Let me Aear from those that contro] them soon. / H.M. C. 








Blood Steck owned by Hall Cryer, near Gallatin, Tenn. 

1. Bay stallion Saxe Weimar, full sixteen hands high, and full brother to Kos- 
ciusko and Crusader, got by Sir Archie, dam Col. Singleton’s favorite Old 
Lottery, by imp. Bedtord. Saxe is one of the purest bred horses in any 
country ; Lown two thirds of half of him. 

2. Ellen Wade, a dark bay mare, 7 years old last March—a beautiful creature, 
possessing the most graceful. action. She was got by Stockholder, and is 
one of the produce of Lady Tonson, the dam of the “ Four Tennessee 
Brothers.” wires 

3. Fanny Love, a bay filly, 3 years old last grass, of fair size and good propor- 
tions, got by Crusader, out of Bernice, another of the produce of Madame 
Tonson, got by Sir Archie, Jun., a thorough-bred son of the celebrated Sir 
Archie; both Ellen and Fanny are with foal by the imp. stallion Luzbo- 
rough. } : 

4. Melville, a beautiful dark iron gr. colt, 2 years old last April, got by the la- 
mented Sir Richard, son of Pacolet; hisdam is Bernice, as above. 

5. Suwarrow, a bay colt, 3 years old last Spring, large and likely; but was in- 
jured in the hams when a suckling, so that he never can figure on the race 
course, but wiil be a very desirable stock horse, got by Saxe Weimar—and 
is out of the dam of Messrs. Kirkmanand Dickerson's Wacousta, perhaps the 
best game colt of the get of imp. Leviathan. She was by Tennessee Os- 
cart—imp. Candelion—imp. Saltram—W ildair, &c. &c., tracing to Green- 
wills imp. mere. See Lady Bedford’s pedigree. This fine colt is the 
joint property of H. CreigAt and the undersigned, and we would be willing 
to give him in exchange tor a fiirst Jack, or good milch cows of the short 
horned Durham breed. : 

6. Livingston, ach. colt, that has been known and exhibited as the first favorite 

8 ’ . : ; 

at one and two years old, bearing off two si/ver cups, under the names of Col. 
Benton and Jasper ; but having sold a half interest in him to Messrs. Peyton and 
W ooding—names famous on the turf and in Congress—it 7 that my part- 
ners would wish all ‘‘ wnconstilutional” names expunged, and the nawe Li- 
vingston restored to the register; and I am one of those good-natured, hind- 
hearted souls, (pardon me for telling it, Mr. P.), thinking that a rose would 
smell as sweet by any other name, therefore, be it known to all whom it has. does 
now, or ever shail coneern, that we do most sincerely resolve, and unanimously 
agree, that the said ch, colt saadl, henceforth, and for ever, be known and calied 
by the name of Livingsion. 

This is what a psalm singer would call harmonizing all the parts. Said colt 
was 4 years old the 15th day of last May, and is one of the most promising for a 
stallion and stock horse 1 know in the West. He is large, full 16 hands high, 
handsome and blood-like, without white, except a star on his forehead; got by 
Crusader out of Patty Puff, the dam of Angora: Patty Puff was by Pacolet, 
out of Rosey Clack by imp. Sultana—and she out of Camilla by Melzar, a tho- 
rough-bred son of imp, Medley—and she out of Jett by Haynes’ Fiinnap—and 
she out of Diana by Claudius—and she out of Sally Painter, the daughter of the 
imp. mare Silver, and got by the imp. horse Evans’ Sterl ng, both he and Silver 
being got by the Belsize Arabian. 1 would ask if there is any thing etter than 
what is to be found in the pedigree of Livingston? If there is, Jdo not know 
where to find it, this side Noxh’s ark, that is said to have contained a patr of the 
oriental breed—genuine Arabians, I suppose—that were deemed more worthy of 
preservation than many antediluvian sinners whose race was cut short by 
being drowned in the flood. I will stop, friend P., lest you conclude that my pen 
is like the tongue of a worthy volitician, died (not cut) in the middle, and talks 
with both ends. May the blessings ofa good wife rest upon, and abide with you, 
all this winter.—' So mote it be.” Your friend, H. M. Cryer. 

z’p [have to ask a favor of some of your numerous readers and cerrespond- 
ents, that some one of them wiil please to give me the pedigree of a certain sur- 
rel mare that was the property of the late David Weeks, of Louisiana when be | 
died—at that:time in the care of Capt. Alfred H. Douglass, of Gallatin, Tenn., 
who was breeding her to Leviathan on the shares with said Weeks. J Said mare 
is 8 or 9 years old, I suppose, about 5 feet 3 inches high, of fine form, with a 
silky suit of hair, and splendid mane and tail, of dark red color; both her hin- 
der feet are white, which extend above the ancles. It is said that she was pro- 
cured for Col. Weeks by some friends in Va., and sent to him as a thorough- 
bved filly at 2or 3 years old. Col. Weeks told Col. E:liott that she was got b 
Sir Charles, She looks very like the stock ; she has produced two foals by Le- 
viathan, and one by Luzborough, and is with foal by Luzborough again. Any 
gentleman that will authenticaie the pedigree of this fine mare, will confer a spe- 
cial favor on the undersigned, and greatly oblige those who own her produce. 

Direct your letter to H. M. Cryer, Gallatin, Tenn., or publish it in the “ _" 
of the Times.” H. M. 

* Oscar was by, Wonder, the son offimp. Diomed, out of Rosey Clack. 

Note by the Editor. 

It is due to the source whence the above singular communication emanates, to 

give it entire, and if it affords our readers half the pleasure it has done ourselves, 


they will only wish it even longer. 

It is presumed that most of the readers of the Spirit of the Times need rot to 
be set right as to one error into which Mr. Cryer has fallen, touching the origin 
of its editor. Some one has misinformed him, in representing us to him as an 
Irishman. We profess to be thorough-bred Yankee, tracing through a line of 
the stout, bonest-running sort, to English imported stock. And, with God's aid, 
we will not shame our origin. 

But could any strain in the blood of our sires be other than it is, we shoud pre- 
fer of all things that it should be an Irish cross. An Irish gentleman, in our 
eyes, is a gevtleman the wide world over; for we haveever found him candid and 
generous, clever and brave;—full of enthusiasm in every good cause, and un 
bounded in his devotion to tke sex. And what more would you have a man? 
Mr. Cryer may feel assured that that portion of his communication could in no 
shape have given us offence. 

We shall ponder deeply over another portion of his letter, for we begin to b 
seriously sick of this state of celibacy. But whenever we resolve to move in 








Guglish Sporiiug LwteWigeuce. 


_ The following horses have recently been bought by Mr. Lichwald, te ge 
abrowd:—Olympus; colt by Bratandorf, dam by Wuisker, out of Voltaire’s 
dam ; the Shai; Glider; Filare-up; Amesbury ; Lara; Tiara, covered by Lan- 
Bar ; Nosegay, covered by Camel; f. by Tartar, out of Marcha, covered by 
Camel; f. by Tarrare, ou: of Crutch’s dem; er. m. by Biaeklock ; Chrystal, 
covered by Gilaucus; Arwenia; Vrick, covered by Nonsense ; Luey Blanch, 
covered by Camel ; Misfortune, covered by Sie Hercules; Sister to Vohaire, co~ 
vered by Plenipo; Siweamlet, covered Ly Giaucus ; Maria, covered by Action ; 
Agnes; Poily Peachum ; bk. m. by Waterloo (Dromio's dem) covered by Pie 
nipotentiary > Eliza Thornville; b.m by Wialebone (sister to Ales), covered 
by Camel ; Waltz, covered by Laureb; b. m. by Morisco, out of Scornfal, co- 
vered by Camel ; Gretna Gre: n, covered by Rocktogham ; colt by Emilius, owt 
of Octaviana; gr. h. Bacchus, by Whalebone; cok by Dr, Syntax, dam by 
Blacklock ; colt by Muley, out of Marvel’s dam ; filly by Mule y; out of Young 
Duchess ;. filly by Bustard, out of Dive rsity; filly by Longwaist, dam by Me- 
ley, out of Rosanne ; filly by Muley, out of Young Mignoneite. 

The Waterloo Shield.—The model of this splendid piece of plate, the gift of 
Lord George Bentinck, which was run for at Guodwood races, arrived from 
Italy on Friday, and is now at Messrs. Storr and Mortimer’s, in Bond-street.— 
It is in plaister, and faith‘ully preserves the drawing of Mr. Howard, the acade~ 
mician, by whom it has been seen and highly approved. No time will now be 
fost in completing this magnificent pr ze. . 

The match between Cawarine and Balloon is postponed to the first week im 
Decemi er; it will be run at Epsom. A match for 1002, a side, is made betweem 
Capt. Best's bk. d. Spider and Mr. Cuoruey’s bk. b. Cobweb, to come off at Ep- 
som, Nov. 22. 

The Royal Stud.—It having been asserted that the best of the royal stud were 
sold to commissioners and agents, [ bey to infurm you that such statement was. 
not correct, as Fleur-de-Lys, Wings, Young Mouse, and Icaria, were bought by 
M. Auguste Lupin, a gentleman well known in Paris and on the iurf.—[ Was 
not Mr. Lupin an agent 2] 

Trotting at Camberwell.—T he trotting match for a Silver Cup, given by Mr. 
Hall of Camberwell, came off on Monday. ‘The afternoon was ext emely unfe- 
vorable, but despite of the soaking showers, a geodly sprinkle of the “ right 
sort assembled to witness the race; and a good fire, some choice wines, and am 
excellent billiard table, in the pavilion, enabled the party to pass away the time 
pleasantly umtil the bell sounded for the “jocks” to bring out their respective 
hags. As the winners of the cups in the racing which took place on a former 
occasion were not alowed to start, and the unpropitious state of the weather 
keeping back other well known trotters, only three came out to the +crateh.— 
The match was in heats, four times round the course, about one mile in eack 
heat. The result was:— 

Mr. Collins’s Moss Rose...............- danced 0 0.0 sadcoceteneseeec be 

Mr. Munday’s Jack......... 

Be. Tapping’ Tally ices. . 05 secstiesectn Sih eh ee 
The betting was in favor of Moss Rose, but many took the other two against 
her. In the first race the three went off weil together, but Moss Rose and Jack 
soon shook off Taffy, and an excellent race ensued between the two, till Jack 
broke, when Moss Rose went in advance, and won easily. Tuffy took the lead 
for about half-way round in the second heat, but the others soon left him in the 
rear, and Moss Rose ultimately won in gallant siyle. The winner never broke 
ence throughout the match, and the splendid manner in which she kept at ber 
work was greatly admired by ali on the ground, Taffy was badly jockied: im 
fact, the “‘ General,” as he is called, who mounted him, afforded the spectators @ 
fund of amusement by his queer horsemanship. We would advise this “ rum- 
my” looking jock to stick to galloping, for he appears not to have the slightest 
nouon of trowing. After the match the Cap was presented to the winner in the 
presence of a “right merrie” and convivial party, who kept the song and bottle 
going ul: @ late period of the evening. . 


A match took place last week from Whitechapel to Romford and back, Mr. 
Boswell of the former place undertaking to ride an old horse the distance in two 
hours. He won the match, and had four or five minutes to spare. 

Trotting.—On Wednesday a trotting match for 10 sovs. aside came off on the 
road leading from Colchester to Kelvedon, five miles out and five miles in, be- 
tween a bay mare, the property of Mr. James Folkhard, of West Bergholt, and 
achesnut mare belonging to Mr. T. Collins, of Colchester. The match was 
made to trot in harness, the owners to drive. It created considerable interest, 
from the well known speed and metile on both sides, end a great number of per- 
sons assembled to witnessthe maich. It was extremely well contested till with- 
in the last four miles, when Mr. Folkhard’s mare took the lead, und won cleverly, 
heading her opponent at coming in about a quarter of a mile. She performed the 
ten miles in 44 minutes. 

Pedestrianism.— Match against Time—A match of two miles, against time, 
was run om Tuesday, in the Loog Walk, Windsor. The party backed, was = 
man well known as the Ascott Shepherd, who has repeatedly distinguished him- 
self in pedestrian feats. On the present occasion he was bucked for 50. to do the 
two miles in ten minutes and a belf. The start took place from the upper end 
of the Long Walk towards Windsor, the ground being undulating and bad ; and 
the Shepherd, being decidedly out of condition, took 12 minutes and four seconds 
to complete his task, thereby giving time the victory. Time was backed, at 
starting, ot five to four. The Shepherd caugit a cold a week back, from which 
he had not recovered, otherwise his friends were very confident of his powers. 











On Tuesday last the Acrotomentarian Society met at their private ground, on 
the Wormwood Scrubs, to contend for their Gold Medal, commencing ut 300 
yards from the target: considering the boisterous s‘ate of the weather, the shoot- 
ing was excellent. After a severe struggle the prize was awarded to Mr. Beits, 
striking 18 out of the 24 shots allowed to each competitor, of which four were 
bull’s-eyes. An elegant medal has lately been presented to the corps by Barber 
Bourmont, Esq., commemorative of its establixhment in 1808 by Mr. T. Riviere 
(by whose exertions it hus continued to the present day), from the Duke of Cum- 
berland’s sharpshooter, established by this gentleman in 1803. Great praise is 
due to Mr. Bourmont for the spirited manner in which he has always come for- 
ward in support of rifle practice, both in time of danger, when our country was 
threatened with invasion, and in time of peace for the further improvement of 
the practice. 

Pigeon Shooting.—A match took place on Thursday, at the Eagle, Snares- 
brook, between two young sprigs, well known in the Whitechapel road, at sevem 
birds each. The dark young gentleman, who is familiarly called “ the Bisck 
Boy,” was the winner, he kiling six, and bis opponent five. Lots of friends 
were present, and a sporting landlord, who is poi unlike the late Tom Gaynor, 
and who resides nearly opposite the Pavilion ‘Theatre, received an ugly knock im 
the face, by his gun kickmg while shooting “high up” at a bird. In the eve- 
ning # jovial lot sat down to a substantial spread, at the house of the tandlord 
alluded to, and the evening passed off merrily. Several oiher matches were 
made, to come off within a fortnight. 

‘ool Race of One Hundred Yards.—The “ win, tye, or bring it toa wran- 
gle” system was pursued to some extent in the match of last Monday, betweem 
Hodges and the Kent-road champion. The friends of the latter are not the sort 
to throw deuce ace, and, as sporting men, they are reckoned crack-judges ; but 
on this. occasion they wanted to have ita litte too much their own way, with- 
out any reference to the ordinary rules of sporting. Hodges was the winner of 
the match against young Sharpe, the pupil of Townsend; and the Kent-road 
man was considered the best man in that part of the world. He was certainly 
“chaunted” enough, but got hold of « customer he littl dreamed of. -Chapeb 
was chosen umpire, and he and Keasley, of the Crown and Sceptre, measured 
the ground onthe Vauxhall-bridge road. The disparity in size between the 
men Was wonder ul; it was a horse toa hen in favor of the Kent-road man. Ab 
though the rain descended tn torrents. there was an immense ussemblage. There 
was one false start, and then they went away well together. Hodges took the 
lead, and made some beauti'ul play, und held the foremost place well. On ar- 
riving within two or three yards of the winning-place, the Kent-road man push- 
ed Hodges on one side with his hand. in order to pass him, and Hodges fell wih 
terrific force across the Winning-mark. ‘Lhe other passed the handkerchief, but 
fell behind him. The Kent-roaders concluded thai Hodges did not touch the 
handkerchief, and that his falling across the mark was not winning the mareh.— 
They also refused to give up the money on the score that their man could not 
pass him without pushing him out of the way. There is not a question of 
doubt that Hodges won, and won fairly; the closen umpire so decides it; bus 
the stakes are withhe'd. Mr. W. must know that he lost. 


Sporting in Van Dieman's Land.—On Saturday, April 18th, a humble, 
though meritorious imuation of the sports so famous in England, was for the 
first time attempted in this part of the world, and the great mass of the inbabi- 
tants being totally ignorant of what they were about to witness, the number of 
spectators that eagerly flocked to the ground was excecding!y numerous. The 
races were run by ponies, which ex'ubted unequivocal signs of true English 
blood. One beautiful little black animal, called Bobby, the property of Mr. 
Thomson, was declared to be a direct descendant from the illustrious Eclipse, 
and accordingly became an object of great interest. ‘There were three eniries— 
the first a silver cup, value 30/.; the second a cup, with a purse added; and the 
third a sweepstakes fora hurdle race. The running foreach was excellent. Ar 
the conclusion of the races, shooting matches commenced at birds from a trap, of 
a species between the megpie aud pigeon, the wings being of a bright vielet co- 
lor, and a tuft of golden color on the breast. The sports concluded with wresi- 
ling and single stick. The utmost order prevailed throughout the day, and ihe 
whole of the speciators expressed their gratification at the scene they had wit- 
nessed ; particularly some of the aboriginal natives, who were on the grownd im 
their wild and romaniic-looking dresses, and who appeared to enter ime the spi 





such a matter, Mr. Weller’s warning voice rings in the ears of our imaginativn. 
But we will ponder. 





rit of the sports, and more especially the wrestline aud single stick. 
Extract of a leticr trom Lamnaastan, 








Jan. 6. 








TABLEAUX FROM SPORTING LIFE. 


BY CRAVEN. 


SKETCH THE FIRST.—TATTERSALL'S 





Sheridan’s elegant definition of true courage [wit ?] requires that it be as po- 
lished as it is keen: those who make “ satire their weapon” are wont to bestow 
ail their care upon the gloss, neglecting bo li ts edge and point. | 
class are ever prodigal of generalities. Horace, the courtier, lampooned mankind 
in the mass, but was especially cautious in eschewing all that tended towards 


the mediuin of convenient asterisks, Letween his sincerity and his good-breeding. 
Ac is true, indeed, that in a well-turned couplet he declared, 

** } tain would please you, if I knew with what; 

Tell me which knave is lawful game, which not ?” 


Yet, obedient to the professional polish of all his tribe, we find inthe sequel, that, | 
{ 


to quote his own words agains! him, he 

* Arraigned no mightier thief than wretched Wild.” 
Snakspeare, no mean authority, tells us that the noblest purpose of the stage is 
“to hold ihe mirror up to nature.” 
The influcnce of theatrical representations has decreased in the proportion that 


| ribs of death. 


_on the Irish Turf, of whom a word en passant. 





uonry, the hearse and trimmings being the spolia opina ot a sporting undertaker 


, whom he had turned inside out, and; in his own phrase, “left as clane as a 
_korse’s head at a bonfire.” 


The commodore had a contermporary (as far merely as his eccentricities went) 
Licutenant Holman, the blind 


traveller, did not select a pursuit more whimsically in reference to natural fitness, | 


than did Fixzmaurice Caldwell when he pitched upon the Turt. 


From the first 


of his connexion with racing he possessed no more personal control than if his 


Writers of this jody had belonged to the Grand Lama of Thibet. 
block tothe aphorism that asserts “‘I'here never was a will but there was a 
1 ae re way. f 
personality. His no less courtly disciple of Twickenham compounded, through | pjish more in that line than the rock of Gibraltar. 


” God knows be was wilful enough, but as for a way, he could not accom- 


In fact, he was more than 


half a fossil, the gout having turned his larger moiety into chalk. It is nota 


| subject to treat so lightly, for the agonies I have seen him endure were enough to 
| melt a heart of stone; indeed, how he bore them 1 know not, except that the 
| greater proportion of hin was stone. 


lt was under one of those tremendous paroxysms, of which I have spoken, 
that I saw him exhibit in a fashion that would bave provoked a guffaw under he 
During one of the Curragh meetings he was seated in his phae- 


| ton, and I marked his writhing, while the gout was seething his marrow lke a 


That which the drama was, the press is. | 


red jon. 
down his temples. I gazed upon him as [ might upon the victim of an aulo da 
fe: it made my flesh creep—when suddenly [ heard him roar out ‘* Where’s my 


the tasie for literary pursuits has advanced. Lessons on the social economy are pony 7—will nobody put me on my pony? and he swore as those alone can 


not now learnt in places of public resort, but in the closet. All who write, whe- 
ther for instruction or entertainment, should have this ever before them, Of all 
social engines, the pen isthe most powerful; let the man who ventures to assume 
it remember, that he has put his hand to the plough, and that he may not look 
back. 

If it be requisite, in the ordinary business of life, guarded as it is by legisla- 
tive enactments, and entered upon and pursued with the mind collected and cir- 
cumspect, that those with whom we deal, should possess characters for probity 
and uprightness, how infinitely more essential is it that they anong whom we 
are thrown in moments of exciteisent, and with whom we speculate, resting 
apon the security of their honor solely, should be of unequivocai faith and unsul- 
lied reputa:ion! Yet the precise opposite of this is the every-day practice in 
sporting jie. Of the great !and-owners, for ins ance, who assemble weekly at 
Tattersall’s, is there one who would accept a tenunt (however he might show 
himself able to stock his land, and enter upon bis farm like a man of substance) 
without a reference as to cheracier and general rej;ute? and of these, is there 
one, Who, if it suited his book, would hesitate to trattic with the blackest Leg 
that ever waddled into the subscription room ? How inexplicable is it ‘hat, while 
the very air cf the stable has the reputation of making men more cunning and 
astute than their fellows, the Turf holds out edvantages to the cheat, to be found 
in ne ether human occupation. Men of straw, here is your El Dorado! Come 
here and turn your teas of thousands without as much coined monies in p: sses- 
sion as would pay toll for your walking-sticks. Here ye need never lack gold in 
your pockets, so long us ye have brass in your faces! What for knee! ye, that 
wuo the blind goddess, at altars of red and black, where none are admiited but 
the bearers of burnt offerings? Lere you may speculute your fill, and revurn 
again when the offerings are to be made—if ye have to receive them! 

Metropolitan hfe was never so distinguished by the general luxury of its ac- 
compzeniments as at the present day. Passing vy the Magnates, who were al- 
ways exalted, we find the middle ciasses associating in clubs of regal magnifi- 
cence, and che costermonger repairing for his gin or “heavy” to a “palace.” 
Aaid this universal tuste for the splendid and the convenient, where are we 1o 
look for the solitary exception? Where least we should expect it. The leaders 
of don, the lofiy of birth, the profuse of treasure, in pursuit of their pleasures 
gathered together ina stable yard, surrounded by a rascal rabble without let or 
modifieation save the possession of whole garments. Surely this is not a condi- 
tien likely much longer to be suffered in a period of such enligitened refinement 
es this; betterthings are in store and cannot long be withheld. Why should 
there net be a Turf Club established, not upon an exclusive principle, but, on the 
contrary, as liberal as the respectability of such a sociecy would admit? Even 
the Jockey Club is without a rendezvous in London 
that the members of that most influential sporting association would support and 
patronise any plan, having for its object the character of that great National 
Sport in behalf of which they are contederated in so honorabie a league, I is 
true, that as a convenience for th-mselves they need not the establisliment of any 
new Club, Brooks’s, White’s, and ali the aristocratic trystings in St. James’s 
bringing them together sufficiently for their individual purposes; but the cause 
woutd venefit by it, and that would be motive enough. What woald operate as 
# ‘ure Wholesome check upon the schemes got up at remote distances from the 
asetropolis for Turf robbery and sporting cheats of all descriptions, than a focus 





‘where the sporting news from every district would necessarily converge, while it 
would be canvassed and tested by tiose whose local knowledge would enable 
theus to tarow the fairest light upon al! its bearings? What could so surely ad- 
vance the true objects of sporting as a rendezrous, where all i's sons might meet 
as occasion permitted, either to propose their plans for the protection or further- 
ance of is interests, or merely for the purposes of good fellowship? I offer the 
hunt, and how siccerely it will rejoice me to see it taken up by those who have 
but to propose it to eusure iis success! 

[ have alluded to the Jockey Club, and the great influence possessed by it— 
there cannot be a better opportunity than, ere [take my leave of Tattersail’s, to 
give expression to an opinion which very many of the best friends of the Turf 
enicriain in common with myself, upon the system pursued by that distinguished 
society in regulating the leading business of racing, whichis immediately within 








2s control, and which is made a precedent for ‘Turf practice in every part of the | 


kingdom. At Newmarket the power possessed by it over all racing details is | his beter part. Of this, his handwriting was a remarkable instance. 


| position. 
‘There cannot be a doubt | 


swear who have practised under a boatswain (he, too, was of the sea-service). 
The motive for the outery was that he might accompany a favorite horse to the 
starting-post, the horses of his phaeton having been taken off. Presently afier 
an energy of speech which 1 had never heard equailed, ‘the steed was brought.” 
Already some of his considerate friends had litted him out of his carriage, and 
having hoisted him into the saddle—with Ais face lo the tail, they bestowed a few 
such complimentary visits upon the galloway’s crupper and mbs that sent him 
with yards square before the wind at twenty knots an hour. Cruikshank would 
have Lhbrown away his pencil in despair had he attempted the scene that fo'lowed. 
Never shall I forget it. As lie flew past me I made a rush at the animal’s head, 
and I should have succeeded but that the sight was too much for me—all that 
was ever imagined of the absurd sinee the creation was there passing me et one 
fell swoop. My limbs refused their office, I was rivetted to the spot, and exploded 
inadelirium of laughter that wellnigu slew me where I stood! and oh! the 
fiery glance of the distracted podagrist! the scowl of Medusa compared with it 
would have been a seraph’s smile. On, on he dashed, swearing, praying, gnash- 
ing his teeth—clenching his kands, lurch ng from side to side, making inbuman 
faces and horrific gestures til! all was lost in distance. How he preserved his 
seat was miraculous. 


course still keeping bis saddle, the native thus soliloquized:—‘* By the good day- 
light, [ believe he’s used to it—ah! by J——s, it’s not the first time that he rode 
with his behind before!” 

As I never enter Tattersal.’s, so neither can I write the word, without recall- 
ing the wemory of bim with wiom all my sporting associations are so intimately 
biended: in whom J possessed the most valued of my companions, and lost the 
warmest of my friends,—poor Mytton! ‘To all the sporting world his name is 
familiar as a household word, and his eccentricities are quoted when anything 
without a parallel needs illustration. ‘Though cut off in the flower of his prime 
at little more than half the span allotted to ordinary life, he had lived more, pro- 
bably, than any man who had counted acentury. When his companions and 
equals in years were boys, and treated as such, young Mytton was already in- 
vested with the prerogatives of manhood ; premature in ail physical properties, 


he had beside an unlimited command of money, and with an ardor of tempera. | 


ment blown into a flame with every excitement, he was absolute and uncontrolled 
disposer of hisown will. * That the career of such a spirit should have been er- 
ratic is not the wonder,—that it shou!d have been aught else would have been a 
miracle. Few events of his extraordinary life were unknown to me; we were 
of similar age, of similar pursuits, wnd, [ fear, too similar in constitutionai dis- 
From boyhood we had been associates, and in the last bitter days of 
his trial he selected me as the depositary of his sorrows—may I hope that in the 
zeal with which I sought to soothe them | was not altogether unsuccessful ? 
When the event did arrive, which ali who valued him truly sould not regret, I 
prepared the materials which I possessed so largely, with the purpose of com- 
piling a memoir of his public sporting life. While this was in progress, I thought 
iu courtesy I could not do less than intimate to one whose affection had followed 
him from the cradle to the coffin, what I had in contemplation. ‘The answer to 
that communication decid:d me to proceed no further. ‘The wish expressed was 
that all might be suffered to rest in oblivion. To me it was a sacred command. 
Since then his story has been brought before the world prominently, by one who 
vad many opportunitics of Knowieg him in the noon of his career. This would 


make it an act of ultra-fastidiousness to continue a silence that has so long pre- | 


vented me from doing the last justice to the memory of one I valued well. How 
‘kw that have read the narrative of his alasost fabulous exploits could imagine 
the actor a man of elegant manners, finished education, refined imagination, and 
a heart susceptible of tae noblest sentiments ?—Yet such was Myitton, when 
himself, beyond any with whom I have been intimately familiar in my passage 
through life. He was the best classic—not professional, lever met; but how 
and where he collected his lore I never could learn. He was pertectly conversant 
with history and Belles Lettres, and I do not think there was a verse in Scripture 
to which he could not have assigned its proper chapter. With the frame ef a 
Hercules, and a constant exertion of his amazing physieal powers, be had ail his 
natural rudeness in perfect obedience—it never, even to the last, succeeded in 
neutralizing the genileness of the gentleman, whenever it p'eased him to — 

have 


despotic: the heath rented from the Duke of Portiand is exclusively under its | some of his letters written afew months before his death, in which the charac- 


dominions. There if wrong exist, itdoes so by voluntary assent: there the 
Jockey Club possesses unlimited authority, and all should be regulated so as to 
conter a local dignity, and d:ffuse a whoicsome example. It is niuch to be re- 
gretted that, excellent as the laws of racing emanating from it are admitted to be, 
they do not include enactments for preventing mischif as well as sugyesting 
remedies. Why does uot a rule like this preface the Racing Cole ?1—‘* No per- 
sons shal! be permitted to race a horse, or horses, at Newmarket, either in their 
own names, or those of other individuals, who are known to practise any uniai- 
ful calling ; neither shall menial servants be allowed to start any horses named 
wy themscives, or any for them, under any circumstances whatever.” ‘This is not 
on'y warranted, but enforced by the legitimate purpose of racing, which is two- 
fold,—to minister to the service of an iniporiant branch of rural economy, and te 
afford a sound and healthy mean of public relexation. How is the first of these 
likeiy to be promoted by aliowing protssional gamblers—men actually under 
andictment us pudlic rogues and cheais—to purchase horses and run them * any 
how,” according to their severai necessitics,—or the latter, | would beg to know, 
to be accomplished, by exhibiting the nobles of the land engag dina contest for 
money with their own or their friends’ domestics? Is it supposed that I am 
putting an extreme case? There was one race only at Newmarket in the present 
month, the list of which contained not less than six horscs, the property of per- 
sons precisely in the condition of those above specified. What maviec can have 
Srougit it to pass that, at the spot of all others in the ‘and where the aristocracy 
* most do congregate,” there we find realized all that the wildest visions of de- 
anocracy ever‘ raved” of when she dreamt ? 

No more eventful or instructive volume could be compiled than that which 
should contain a faithful record of the lives of taose who, during the last twenty 
years, have “ fretted their hour” at Hyde Park Corner, and “ now are seen no 
more.” Over that period my memory extends; and how mony arise and fall 





‘does it furnish the sad experience! Akin as the sublime and ridiculous have been | 


pronounced, they are far from being as nearly related as the patheic and absurd. 
More than in any condition of fortune, this will be found in the casualties of sport- 
tag life. Many of its changes are so like the tricks of legerdemain, that they 
out-herod any thing attempted by modern fiction. flow often have I seen just 
vefure the Derby day, standing in tie midst of the busy crowds at Tatiersuil’s, 
and looking as if he had fallen from the clouds, a little fat rowé, the picture of 


| 
} 
| 


ters ave as finely traced and as beautifully moulded as if they were the crow-quill 
studies of a giri of sixteen, The chord which had been too early and too vio- 
lently stretched, there is no doubt had long yielded in part to its unnatural ten- 
sion before it gave way wholly, and snapped for ever. At what period his mind 
first became disordered, there is no line of judgment to guide us; working 
agains: a0 adamamice constitution (‘he progress of his mental infirmity alto- 
vether regulated by his physieal coadition), the shocks to which his mind yielded 
finally must have been many and terrible. r 

The first time I had cause to fear his reason had become actually impnirsd, 
was during a visit to Halston, ia the summer of 1830, It was noon of an Au- 
gust day when I arrived, and we strolled together to the gardens. He spoke of 
wy fondness for fruit, and insisted upon gathering for me all the rarest und best 
that the hothouses contained. This he did by tearing off whole branches from 
the most valuable trees. I knew him too well to remonstrate, and, as the only 
chance of stopping the mischief, drew him from the spot as speedily and indif- 
ferently as I could. Afier lunch he proposed a crive in ihe grounds, that [ might 
give my opioion of a roan harness-horse that he had recently purchased. It was 
accordingly brought round in a Jight pony phaeton, a low-wheeled double-bedied 
carriage, the front division of which he occupied as driver, and into the other I 


' handed his beautiful wife, who was to be our companior. I was prepared for 


quick work, nis pace being nothing new to me; but for what did occur | certainly 
Was bot provided. 


by every possible excitement of voice and whip. We flew through the park, 


| reached the high road, and pursued it to Ellesmere at a'rate never attempted, | 


, ain sure, by any locomotive means before. 


j road work, who twice leaped a turnpile-gate in his buggy! 


How we esceped being dashed to 
pieces is to be ciassed among tie other miracles that safely may be ascribed to his 
I confess I was 


| morta ly trightened, and as soon as my breath returned, enquired how the fair 


dissipation and devilment, well knowo upon the Irish Turf—ihough his racing | 


dame had never extended here. His name was Irwin—“ Commodore Irwin,” us 
he was always designated,—but for what cause 1 am unavle to state, unless from 
duis haviag run away from home wien a boy, and passing some years in the ca- 
pacity of cabin-boy ina merchanunan. Le had passed through ali the vieissi- 
tudes of a garmbler’s life, in all their extremes, beyond arithmetical calculation. 


| 


To-day you meet him in the streets of Dublin in rags, and without slive or stock- | 
eng; to-morrow, driving his coach and fur, This is not meant figuratively, Lut | 


as the plain fact, An episode in his career, for the troth of which [ pledge my- 


self, will tolerably illustrate the affinity in sporting lite between ihe pathetic and 


absurd. 

A jong run of ill luck had produced more than the ordinary wretchedness with 
which it was generally accompanied. Not orly bad it left him pennyless, but he 
had given a bill of sale for his furniture, and his family were without a bed to lie 

“ou—chaic or table—the last indeed no great loss, inasmuci as they were without 
anything to put upon it. In fact, they were in a state of aciual starvation, for 
«credit and the commodore had long ceased to be on visiting terms, when che Sligo 
waces (in the neighborhood of which town his “place” was situated) arrived 
Thitherward he instinctively steered, as he said himself, “ witha tear in his eye 
4ike 2 widow’s pig.” The races lasted two days, und upon the morning of the 
third, while his miserable wife stood watching for his rewurn, aud vainly striving 
t@ appease her famishing children that were crying fur bread (or ratuer potatoes), 
“suddenly there hove in sight the most unearthly cavalcads ‘hat ever presented 
itself to a distressed mother. First came a hearse and four, driven by ler lord 
jaite as drunk as any of that degree were seen since the establis'inien: of th 
axiom. Beside him sate a piper (ditto) in a winding-sheet, performing Patrick's 
day with an emphasis known only to drone and chaunter, On the roof of the 
“ Bedy Bus” were seated several friends of the family, in corre: povding staves 
eof elevation, while two mourning coaches and pair, (ull in aid out, ciosed the 
eprocession. The commodore had returned with his pockets lined with prize 





traveller felt after her alarm? She bore it as, perhaps, no other woman could— 


| soiled, said she had had a good deal of experience in such a style of coachman- 


ship, but subsequently admitted that a specimen of so outrageous a performance 
sue had never before seen. 

I. was in the course of the evening that some member of the family circle put 
a pencil into my hand, with an injanction that it be forthwith used to commemo- 
raie the event of the morning. ‘I'he result was the production of some doggrel 
lines, of which the point was, that “as one just person would have averted the 
doom of the cities of the plain, the lady of p reh might never fear to encoun- 


| ter danger, because by the act she would ensure the presence of a seraph to avert 


all hazard.” ‘The first stanza was in this wise:— 
“ Away, away—like a meteor’s ray, 
Like the gleam of a shooting star, 
Was the arrowy speed of that red-roan steed 
And the flight of ‘bat fiery car!” 
Time rolled on: Mytton fell into difficulties: his wife was taken from him, 
and a suit in Chancery commenced, upon which [ was summoned us a witness. 
Among the items adduced in proof uf his cruelty towards that lady was the 


drive which I have described, and Lord Brougham was favored with a copy of | 


the aforesaid doggrel. Passing rapidly down Spring Gardens one bitter day in 
December, 1833, [heard some one running, aud my name loudly shouted. I 
turned, and Mytton approached. Whata sight of woe was there! His face 
was wan and haggard —his dress utterly neglected—his hair bung wildly around 
his forehead—alas! there was “a noble mind o’erthrown!” He held my hand 
fur some minutes in silence, gazing fixedly upon me: at length he found a voice, 
—‘ Poor Caroline!” he said (his wife’s name’—“ You remember the drive, 


don’t you? and the ode? the fine Olympic ?—* Away, away, like a meteor's | 


cay,’” be repeated, in a low solemn tone, reciting the poem through without fail- 
ing ina word. ‘“ You see,” he continued, “I have my lesson well. I'll whis- 
por the reason in your ear—I repeat those lines every hour of every day, and 
when Tam silent Zam speaking them to my heart.” As he spoke, his voice gra- 
dually failed—the spirit that sull struggled within bim could not wrestle with na- 
ture—he bursi into an agony of tears. “I shall be better presently,” he ob- 
served, as I led him away ; “ quite well as soon as I get a glass of brandy, with 
a tablespoonful of cayenne in it.” 

Tu three months more, accident informed me that he was lying on his death- 


bed. 1 went to that last sad abode of earthly suffermg—a prison, and there I 


He was asore stumbling- | 


It was terrible to look upon him! the sweat of agony ran boiling | 


One of the Curragh boys was at my side as he galloped | 
vast—at first he seemed to expect a spill every moment, but as he continued lis | 


We started at a gallop, which he urged into a frantic speed | 


found him ;—“ to such complexion he had come at last.” Need | say how truly 
I rejoiced when the hour arrived that set him free for ever?’ He had erred, and 
surely he had paid the penalty ; and as 1 turned from the sad scene and all ite me- 
lancholy accompaniments, 1 mourned fer my unhappy friend, but not as one 
having no hope. 

W hat an odd work would be “ An Analysis of the Betting Ring,” construct- 
ed out of the materials to be had at Hyde Park Corner! Divided into parts, it 
would consist of two parties, who meet together for the purpose of lay ing wagers 
upon certain events, to which end the one party alone possesses the means; en- 


| Suring to the other a profit to each, varying from a few hundreds to several thou- 
| sands a year, according to the extent of his business (technically, engagements), 


| As the latter party has a considerable item to provide for in the shape of travel- 
limg expenses, five hundred a year will be a very low estimate at which to put 
| the cost of every Ley employed by the former for its particular use and benefit, 
_ | assure the reader I am perfectly serious—never was more in earnest in my life. 
It is notorious that not one man connected with the ring professionally began life 
_ possessed of a groat; and how many of them live under a thousand a year *— 
| Phere is no use in quoting cases, it is so in all. Should you like to see the first 
| step—the premier pas of a Leg—his chrystulis, to speak it scientifically? Be- 
| hold a fableau vivant. 
_ Phere used to stand during the oyster senson, at the corner of the Piccadilly 
| Fiags in Manchester, a little bore-focted urchin whose stock in trade consisted of 
| a couple of dozens of that fish, of a doubtful character, a soda-water bottle with- 
| out a neck, containing vinegar, and a brown paper bag t.lled with a dark-looking 
| powder supposed to be pepper. Not long after he thus eommenced business, the 
| gentlemen who drive the cars, and whose rank is upon that pavement observed 
that he was realizing rapidly, one of them having aetually seen him give & cus- 
j tomer, who had spent the fourpence with him, the balauce out of a shilling. — 
| ‘Thus was the great mercantile crisis achieved—the first shilling had been put to- 
{ gether. This was about the date of my first acquaintance with bim.. He had 
somewhat enlarged the sphere of hts action—had become more eccentric—might 
be found at the different race-meetings in the north, where he would hold your 
| horse, or put bis band to any thing (or info any thing indeed, as the rumor ran, 
but I don’t like to be severe). I think it was at York be made his first hit. By 
some means he had scented out the true reason that a horse was ai 20 to | agst. 
him. Accordingly having scraped together a sovereign, he took the odds to that 
sum, posted his blunt, the itt won, and our young fishmonger became the master 
of a treasure that nearly turned his brain. ‘The richest sight that it ever was my 
fortune to fadi in with was the exhibition made by the oyster dealer, dressed (or 
scolloped, as old B——— called it) the day foilowing his first slice of luck.— 
When L encountered him he was seated on a bench in the Stand, his body in an 
attitude of elegant negligence, and in the ful! bloom of the slop-shop. He wore 
a biue coat, three-quarters bred, with the sleeves a good deal over his knuckles; 
his vest was “ shawl pattern,” amber and scarlet. 1 forget the never nameables, 
or most probably I did not notice them at all, being dazzled with that which evi- 
dently occupied all his cwn attention—the fitting-up of his shoes, which con- 
s.sted of a pair of bows, each about the size of a first class dairy Cheshire 
cheese. No doubt it was the firsttime he was shod. Nething ie Waees farce 
ever came near the style in which he handled his hoofs. First one was gently 
protruded, then the other paraded; what had whispered the maxim of Horace to 
him you knew not, but there he was industriously examining whether his pair of 
trotters were a spectacle which 


‘Si proprius stes 
‘** Te capiat majus: majus si longius abstes.” 

Since the aurelia was thus perfected he has served his seven years at the trade, 
and now you see him ‘as good as any thing at Tattersall’s.” He has long mi- 
grated trom Lancashire—has his chambers in town—rides his Liood horse—goes 
| with a cigar in his cheek, his hands in his pea-jacket | ockets—gives checks om 
| his West-end bankers, and while he holds bis tongue might be mistaken for a de- 
! luded gentleman’s son. But with him, so it is with the brotherhood : they can- 
| no! (with very few exceptions) rid their voice and vocabulary of a scarlet vulga- 
| rity and rudeness closely bordering on ruffianism. If it be strange that the ¢ha- 





racters of these minds do not deter gentlemen trom being seen in places which 
they frequent, how their manners and habits do not disgust every one accus- 
toned to good society, passes my understanding. The effect of custom is pro- 
verbial, and there is little doubt but that its influence has alone wrought the ano- 
malism exhibited at Hyde Park Corner. Move than half a century ago some 
chance of fashion gave it the stamp current of a sporting rendezvous. While 
the whole economy of business and pleasure has since been revolutionized— 
while the conveniences and pleasures of life have advanced with every year, 
there they appear (o have come to a “dead lock,” as Byron calls it. And what 
has been the consequence ? That which always results‘in the social scheme— 
that where there is no progress there is a retrogression. Fifty years ago, the 
men now seen at Tattersall’s would not have been tolerated among gentlemen, 
though the habits of society were infinitely more loose than they are now. Fifty 
years ago, there were but few places of resort, beyond family circles, protected 
| by any roles against indiscr:minate company ; provided ali comers were decently 

habited, tuey mixed with the oeaux and wits of the day in the taverns or coffee 
| houses, then the only places of resort for social purposes. Now all is changed, 
| and certainly for the beter. If in civilized life it is necessary that socjety be di- 

vided into various classes, surely nothing can be more convenient than that each 
| should have some common point of assembly, not with reference to business 
| merely, but also to relaxation and conviviality. Such is now the case in all the 
| social divisions, save in that great and important one which relates to the firstiof 
‘our National Sports. The military man has his case provided for with a scru- 
pulovus cure that has prepared a separate palace for the senior and junior class of 
uis service, ‘I'he scientific, the travelled, the literary man, the politician, the 
gambler of ton (so that the speculation he pursues cannot tend in any way to 
serve the public cause), these are all protected from having their peculiar pur- 
suits intruded upon by the exceptionable. They bave incorporated themselves, 
founded institutions a} propriate co their particular tendencies, and defended them 
from all chance of impeachable intrusion, by such regulations of admission as 
make such an accident next to impossible. The only perfect Metropolitan Sa- 
turnalia is to be found at Tattersall’s, where (‘ not to speak it profaneiy”) none 
is before or after another, none greater or less than another. 

As to the good or evil which attaches to betting (now and always so compo- 
nent a part of racing,) with that I have nothing todo. It was so from the first, 
is so now, and so will be to the end of the chapter. The object I had in view in 
offering these Tableaux for public exhibition was, that having a knowledge of 
their subjects, I could place them in such lights as would best enable the designs 
to be understood. ‘Thus, in bringing so prominently forward the dark back- 
ground of Tattersall's, it was because [ felt the service that might result from 
bringing out the ominous “ shadows” that, in their generation, * have wrought 
more terror than could the substance of ten thousand soldiers.” But here the no- 
tive of the picture does not close. There are other points that deserve attention ; 
let us proceed to observe them. 

It is not very long since a match for a moderate sum was made between twe 
individuals of sporting celebrity, the horses engaged being of high racing repute. 
Though the match, as I have said, was for a small sum, the betting, as it fre- 
quently happens, was very heavy. On the morning of the race one ef at 4 
ties sent for the jockey that was to ride for him, and addressed him to this effect: 
“J have merely made the match for to-day as a trial for my horse, to see what he 
can do; you will therefore run with your adversary, so as to enable you to form 
a judgment of his speed, and let me know your opinion. I don’t want yeu to win, 
as that would probably prevent my matching my horse again.” He had, how- 
ever, reckoned without his host. The jockey selected was neither the knave nor 
the fuol for his purpose. “If,” was the spirited answer, “ your wants 
ine to make a losing race of it, you may ride your horse yourself; I am not the 
man for your turn.” IL had this anecdote from the jockey, and 1 know him too 
well to think it likely he imposed upon me. He declined giving me the name, 
but the date and description of the horses were clue enough. . 

Suppose this to have been attempted by a member of aclub! Or, to put tt 
betier, imagine a member of White's suggesting to one of the servants to supply 
him with a pack of cut cards for a match at ecarie, or hinting that it would oblige 
him if a silver spoon were pilfered for his particular benefit! Such athing would 
be known an hour afier it was proposed. G-anted—and why? Because the 
concentration of aclu brings facts bearing upon it necessarily into a small com- 
pass; they are of interest to a focus which is attracting constantly, and as con- 
stantly easting up again. We will throw another shade upon our sketch, and 
look at it in that light. At the late Doncaster Meeting, at individual, well knows 
at the Corner, jost heavily and levanted. Even the public papers, generally im- 
pressed with a sense of what is due to society, have cautiously avoided mention- 
ing the name of this fellow, “ because his father is aman of respectability and @ 
clergyman.” What is likely to become of it? That he will effect some swin- 
dling compromise with his victims, and be sent to sin again. I have called it by 
the mild name of swindling, but it is a much more heimous offence. The man 
who eal!s to you to “stand,” runs the hazard of your discharging a pistol ito 
his heart; but he who bets with you, knowing himself without the means o 

paying should he lose, assures himself of your cash in one event, and of roe 
unharmed in the other. How would this have been had the perpetrator belo’ 
to aclub, or any such society of gentlemen? Either there would have existed, 
probably, some knowledge of his circumstances that wou'd have acted as a cau- 
tion to those about speculating with him, or when his delinquency became 
manifest, care would have been taken that he should not ‘ undo more men.” 

Would I moke the turf the sport of the higher orders,—do I desire to see it be- 
come ultra-refined and exclusive? This is the way in which I might be cate- 
chised by those who will not understand my position; I reply, as most convenient, 
by paraphrase. The design with which our racing originated, and that brought 
it under the patronage of the Goverament, was, that it might be a medium for 
uniting popular profit and pleasure. is legitimate pursuit fulfilled both those 
objects. Race Courses became places of highly popular resort, and racing pro- 
duced a rivalry that was of the most esseniial service in improving our breed 0 
horses. Afier a time it occurred to some of those who were employed in its de- 
tails that it might be made a source of direct gain also. Of all that ever at- 
vempted it, under that impression, none did so with such prospect of success as 
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RACtES AND MATCHES TO COME. | 
avevsta, Ga. -  - - Mampton Course, Annual Juckey Club Races, lst week in Feb. 
Moxroomury, Ala. - - Jockey Ciub Races, 29th Jan, ; ; | 
Nasevitwg, Tenn. - Match, — heats, $5,000aside, produce of Bertrand and Eclipse, of Tenn. 

vs. produce of Leviathan and Marshal Ney, of wey Fall, 1833. 
Navenez, Miss. -- - Match, 2i.h., for 500 Bales Cotton, Angora vs. Rodolph, 17th May, 1833. 
Sr. Maragws, 3.C. - Jockey Club Fall Races, 2d Wednesday in Jan. 

OC Under this head, Secretaries of Clubs and Clerks of Courses throughout the country 
May have the dates of their respective meetings inserted, free of expence, inthe N. Yorx | 
Sriair op tua Times. For a great number of Racine, Tkortine, PgpEsrrian, AQUATIC | 
Serine, andowne Martonss and CHaLtencss,at home and abroad, see previous numbers 











STALLIONS FOR Ls3s. 
GLENCOE, Imported, by Sultan, oui of Trampoline by Tramp, will stand at Jas. Jackson’s | 
stables, near Florence, Ala., at $1UU, and $1 to the grooin. 








MICK ORY JOU N, by John Richards, out of Kitty Hickory by Hickory, will stand at La- 
grange, Troup Co., Georgia. Particulars in due time ALBERT A. JETER. 

JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand, out of Grey Goose by Pacolet, will stand at the Hampton | 
Course, near Augusta, Ga., at $100, and $1 Lo the groom. 


MINGO, by Awerican Eclipse, out of ‘Bay Bert by Thornton's Rattler, will stand at Cooper’s 
Ferry, opposite Piniadeiphia, at $100, and $1 to the groom. | 






STARTLING EXPERIMENTS. | 
A French quack, as we have elsewhere said, is attempting to revive the busi- 
ness of animal magnetism, and the poe encourage his pretensions, by detai- | 

ing his operations, We make the following extract from the Times: . 
Mr. John Reeve presented himself in a state of absolute sobriety, and being | 
placed on a chair, the Baron commenced his operations. After a few passes Le. 


| celebrated comedian began to smack his lips, as if he was enjoying a glass of 


brandy and water, In a short time the syuiptoms of enjoyment increased ; his | 
chin fell upon his chest, and hiccups were distinctly audible. The operation 
became still more energetic, and afier a few more passes his patient fell into a | 
profound slumber, when he was taken home ina state of periect unconscious- | 
ness. We have had the pleasure of seeing Mr. Reeve since the operation, and | 
he declares that animal magnetism produves in him all the delightful sensations | 
oceasioned by copious draughts of his favorite beverage. 
Miss Harrict Martineau was introduced, and the Baron placed her in a recum- | 
bent posture. After waving his haads for a few moments, he commenced the ba- | 
siness of rubbing her down, and it was evident that she was entirely under his | 
influence. As tins lady intends fuvoring the world with an account of the sen- 
sations she experienced, it would be rather ungallant on our parts to detail what 
she may bave privately reported to us. We are, however, at liberty to say that 
she is a greater advocate than ever for a state of single blessedness. Her design, 





ROWTON, Imported, by Ois: au, out of Katharina by Woful, will stand at the stable of Dr. | as it is well known, is to produce the greatest degree of comfort with the least | 


Werritt, near Hicksford, Va. 


TRUSTEE, Imperted, by Catten, out of Euina by W hisker, will siandat the stabie of Joho | 


R. Snediker, near the Uniow Course, I 
TRANBY, Imported, by Blacklock, dam by Orville, will stand at Parker E. Todhunter’s, Esq’ 
Jassamine Co., Ky., at $100. Mares kept during (he season free of charge. 


Notices like the above (never exceeding ‘wo lines) wiil be inserted during the 
season for Three Dollars. No charge will be made, however, to those gentlemen 
who advertise their horses in detail in our columns. 





SALE OF THE UNDERLEY YEARLINGS, &c. AT DONCASTER. | 


The Annual Sale of tae Underley Yearlings, bred by A. Nowell, isq., with 
their engagements, took place during Doncasier Races, as usual, under the 
“bammer” of Messrs. Tatiersail:— 





FILLIES. Gs. 
Sisterto Margrave (Oaks) ...........- , : CR Ee 
By Muley, out of Bequest (Oaks) ......-00eeee eee cece eeees hevrareoaty, «ae 
By Muley, out of Stratherne’s dum (Oaks) ..-..-. seccereereeseeees 40 
By Muley, out of Miss Orville 00... . ..--.e eee e cee eee ceeceer eee eeeee 40 
By Longwaist, dam by Muley ........--- shear ae gh eenerate tec. oe 

CULTS, ENGAGED 1N THE DERBY. 

Chesnut by Muley, out of Prinia Donna ...........00 soo ae 
Chesnut by Muley, out of Duleamara .........+... 180 
C vesnut by Muiey, out ef Tarick’s dam, by Godoiph ovopeon eae 
Brown by Muley, dam by Comus .......-+-+--- ees see cescseveeees 220 
Brown by Muicy, out of the Queen of Hearts .........0.eeeeeeeerrsees 125 
Bay by Muley, out of Lacerta ...........000+ +e ee reece cee cee eee enne es 209 
Cxesnut by Muley, out of Solace ...... 5 Sexrein slaipctaill witioie 2 ¥eete ceeeeee 51 
Brown by Busiard, out of Laureola ........ 6... 222 ee eeeeeeee eee ee eeeree BHD 


Brown by Bustard, out of Venus ........ 6+ seccseeeeeee ceeeenneneee sess 60 

Brown by Longwaist, dam by Orville (no engagement) ..............+. 59 

The following Brood Mares, &c., the property of Mr. Houldsworth, were 
also sold by Messrs. Tattersali during the race week :— 

Fortitede, by Whisker, out of Fortuna, by Comus  ........... 60s eees 


Virgiuia, by Figaro or Buzzard, out of Treasure ...-........6. 000005 130 
Persian, by Whisker, out of Variety, the dam of Circassian ...... ..... 50 
Georgiana, by Buzzard, out of Variety ....... .----seeeeesseerereeees 20 
Torelli, by Cerberus, out of Miss Cranfield ..........000 ceee eee ceeeeeeees  .. 


Tiara, oy Soothsayer oc Castrel, out of Pope Joan ............ceeeeeeeeee 40 
Variety (Circussian’s dam), by Selim or Southsayer oe 






Faany Davies, by Filho, out of Treasure (with engagements) ...... . 140 
Miss Maitby, by Filho, dam by Cervantes, out of Legacy ..... i) olsen 50 
Fidelity, by Whisker, out of Fortuna, by Comus ..............- 100 
Flush, by Blacklock, out of Loo, by Waxy........... a - 20 
Circassian, by Suiian, out of Variety ..............cesscereccssseseseceereseee 19D 
Corset, by Whalebone, out of Su'tana, Sister to Sultan ............... 200 
Yearling filly by Vanish, out of Tiara ........-.... areata htpsah eterna 33 
Yearling filly by Vanish, out of Variety ........... cesses eeee neers 58 
Vearling colt, by Beagle, dam by Emilius, out of Torelli ............ 47 
Fiily, 2 yrs, by Vanish, out of Fidelity ............-.----cecceeee eee DD 
Col , 2 yrs., Brother to Reuben ..........-..-++-+- pbidht> (dee dabccvsncesss 
Beagle, a bay stallion, by Whalebone, dam Auburn .......... F 7 


The following Yearling Colts, with their engagements, the property of George 
Walker, Esq., were similarly disposed of :— 

Coryphers, by Emilius, out of Quadrille, by Selim ..............ceeeeee 76 

Greasiey, by Langar, out of Pauline; by Moses ...........40.0060 . S20 

Kremlia, by Sultan, out of Francesca, by Partisan ..... .. 

Lepidus, by Emilius, oat of Cotillon, by Partisan ..... * 

Several other lots of blood stock were sold during the race week, all of them 
fetching very low prices. Mr. Osbuldeston’s Ebbersion, 4 yrs., by Velocipede, 
was knocked down at 63 gs. 

On the Thursday in the Heaton Park Meeting the following Hunters, tle 


roperty of the Eari of Wikton, were sold by Messrs. Tattersal!:—Chancellor, | few weeks in the city, an agreeable and retired home; and may be regarded from its com- ; 
prope : | b, 


3704.; Dahlia, a bay mare, 105/.; Telegrapi, a grey gelding, 34/.; Demoiselle, 
a brown mare, 125/.; Long ‘T'welves, b. g.. 155/.; Jemmy Jumps, b. g., 31/.; 
Selina, gr. m., 56/.; Prince, b. g., 1202.; Blank, b. m, 125¢.; Hyssop, b. g., 
120 ; Peacock, b. g., 46/.; Prince, br. g., 61/.; Billy, a hack, and a filly by 
Predictor, 391. London (Old) Sporting Mag. fer Nov. 








Trotting at Birmingham.—Burke, of “ Hereford match celebrity,” having 


backed a gailoway, which he purciased out of a Weich drove for 9/. at Bir- | 
mingham, to trot 15 miles within the hour in saddle for 50/., the match came off | 


on Feiday, on the turnpike road in the neighborhvod of Burmingham, wien the 
galloway, we understand, lost it by two minutes. 

Archery.—On Wednesday week the Royal Company of Archers, the Queen's 
Body Guard for Scotiand, sot in Hope Park for the Pagoda Gold Medal, given 
by Colonel! James Spens, of Craigsanquhar, which was won by J. Stewart, 
Esq., W.S 

A Foolish Wazer.—An individual residing ia the canton of Harcourt, in the 
Caivados, recemiy swallowed tree fiv~ frane pieces for a wager, and in conse- 
quence of this rash act, was soon reduced to the last extremity. He has since 
been attended by several medi-s! men, who have in vain endeavored Lo extract 
the pieces from his stomach. For twelve days he was unable to swallow any 
solid nourishment, and lived solely upon milk. 


— — 





Just as the Queen is going to leave Brighion the official noodles of the place 
begin to think of celebrating her Mujesty’s arrival. Among the extensive pre 
parations mentioned in the local prints, it is stted that the High Constable, as 
Cnairman, isto be placed under a ges il.umination and transparency, and will, 
it is expected, produce a very novel and beautiful effect. What there can be 
“novel” or “ beautivul’ in seeing a minikin high constable placed under a biaze 
of gas, we are ata loss to discover—the beauty of the scene is more likeiy to 
consist in the good dinner than in the appearance of the chairman. 


A Frenciman has discovered a metihod of making artificial rubies, which 
<losely resemble the natural ones. Sir Francis Sykes bas a me hod of his own 
in the same manufacture. He has fully proved by a long course of experiments 


that by imbibing a certain number of bottles of port daily, aman may soun | 


have a caby of his own making of the richest tint, and forming a very promi- 
ment feature of attraction. His own nose is of a very expensive color. 


From the report of the Zoological Society, read on Thursday, it appears that 


the visitors tothe gardens are failing shorter than usual, and that means must be | 


adopte! to prevent this untoward result. To this end it was proposed that more 
lions should be added to the establishment. With due deference, we beg to sug- 
geet that if they could prevail upon the venerable E!don to appear at the garden 
4s an enormous crocodile, they would find him drawing plenty of shiliings—per- 
haps tears—from the visitors. Chimpanzee Wombwell, “my dog” Horace 
Twiss, and Poudle Elleuborough, might also be worth securing. ‘There is no 
want of “livns” provided the Society can find the funds to purchase their ser- 
wices. 


Close Shaving.—A man entered a barber’s shop yesterday, and.asked if he 
migut shave himself. His request was granted of course, and the barber pro- 
ceeded W strap a razor and prepare tue lather for him, when the customer deiibe- 
zately took from his pocket his own appara:us, and commenced operations. Hav- 
sag “ achieved” a shave, much to his ow. satisfaction, he put up the implements, 
and placed them in his pocket, bowed his thanks to the barber, and caimly lef: 
the shop, leaving the man of lather in admiration over a new chapter in the ar 
of thaving, that he had never read before! ‘The stranger is presumed to be a 
@ wear relation of Samuel Slick. He certainly dick'd strong. 

Boston Transcript. 

Typographical —The Cleveland Herald of Saturday last, contains the follow- 
img woiice of the luck attending ediors and primers in being returned to the Le- 
gisiature of that State, as members of the ensuing session :— 

Cavirats. —The people of Ohio have displayed exe-\ient taste in the composi 
tien of the next Leyislature, by se/ling up four practical printers for head lines 
t@ tue ley slative body, ail true Whigs—anorher was crowded out of the farm by 
m single space. We irust these mea of lellers wil stick together a pamphlet of 
goed laws for their constituents, now frge ting that tacit brother typos would b 
piad vo register them ontheir sheets ‘or he beuefi: of subscribers, provided they 


<cauid do it “ By Authority,” with yuouns in bank to foot the bill. 


| degree of painful consequences. 
S r Claudius Hunter hob led into the presence of the Baron, and begged of him | 
| net to detain him long, as he had two dinners to attend on that day. The opera- | 
| tions on Sir Claudius speedily commenced, and we observed that the greatest | 
excitement prevailed whenever the operator's hand approached his stomach. At | 
that instant the jaws of the worthy Alderman were set in motion, and it was | 
evident that he was enjoying some imaginary repast. At last he sank down in | 
a state of complete repletion, but we are happy to say that he recovered speedily 
without the aid of the stomach pump, and qaite in time to partake of lis two 
dinners. 

| Mr. Horace Twiss submitted himself to the Baron’s notice, and the result 
| was extremely startling. He made a long speech without reading the same from 
any ducument in his hat, and spoke of himself as the first Minister of the 
Crown. The delusion under which he labored was so extraordinary, that he 
expressed his intention to espouse the Queen, and of his determination to be 
crowned with her Majesty. His enthusiasm ended by his seizing a certain 
utensil and placing it on his head as a crown, with which he left the Baron’s 
apartment, and he may probably be wearing it at this moment. 

Consocarory Apvice —Bertrand Barion, the Quaker poet, who, like Lamb, | 
was tied down to the desk for many hours a-day, had at one time been comp!ain- 
ing, we suppose of his liver, and of the consequences of sedentary occupations. 
Lamb administers consolation in this laughing vein :— 

“ [know many that are always ailing of it, and live on to a good old age. I 
know a merry fellow (you partly know him,) who, when his medical adviser 
told him he had drunk away all (Act part, congratulated himself (now his liver 
was gone) that he should be the longest liverof thetwo. The best way in these 
cases is to keep yourself as ignorant as you can, as ignorant as the world was 
before Galen, of the entire inner construction of the animal man; not to be con- 
scious of a midriff; to hold kidneys (save those of sheep and swine) to be an 
agreeable fiction ; not to know whereabout the gall grows; to account the circu- 
lation of the blood a mere idle whim of Harvey’s; toacknowledge no mechanism 
not visible. For, once fix the seat of your disorder, and your fancies flux into it 
like so many bad humors.. Those medical gentry choose each his favorite part ; 


| zen, grandam by Imp. Buzzard, g. grandam by Wade Hampton's 





: : : en 
STKAMBOAT CHAMPION, 
7s SteamboatChampion having been thoroughly repaired and newly fitted up, will reeume 
her regular trips between Mobile end Pensacola, on Sunday, the 2d inst.and willleave here 
every other day thereafter, at eight o’clock in the morning, precisely. 4 his steamboat ig 
now 14 first rate order, and is connected with the Florida Line to Augusta, Georgia, &e. &e, 
Passengers i going this route, will find it one of the safest and vest in we Southern coum 
try. Fare from Movile wo Pensacola, $6. &. MURRAY, Master. 
N. B. Parties wishing to clarter Lue Champion for trips of pleasure down the Bay, can de 
so by giving a day or two’s notice. ($17) Mobile Ala., June 1, 1837. 


JOHN BasCuMBe. 

TPHIS celebrated racer will stand the ensuing season at the Hampton Course, near Ae 
gusta, under the direction of F. W. Lacy, and be let to mares at $100 the season, and 
$ltothe groom The season to commence the Ist of February, and ead the 15th of July. 
liis requested that persons sending mares will send their note for the season, and the ‘ 
gree of the mare. The proprietors are well furnished wit); lots and -talles, for nares that 
may be sent to remain with the horse, and will be fed and well attenved to for 50 cents per 
day. Black servatts sent with mares fed gratis. Every care and atiention will be taken to 
guard agamstaccidents or escapes, but no liability will be incurred for either. The charge 

jor keeping mares to be paid for before taken away. 
‘ DESCRIPTION, 

John Bascombe isa light chesnut sorrel, 5 feet 8} inches high, fine bone and musele, with 
superior limbs and activun—for sprightliness and intelligence of count nance surpassed b: 
no horse on earth. tn fact, take him upon the whole, he is the horse of horses. The Al- 
mighty, in the plenitude of his wisdom and goodness, bestowed peculiar gifts on such mea 
as Washington, Cesar, and Bonaparte, as men—he has done the same to Basvombe as a 
dorse. He will be7 years old the ensuing spring. 

PEDIGREE. 
John Bascombe was got by Old Bertrand. out of Grey Goose Oy Pacolet, he by Imp. Citi- 
— : aragon, g. g. grandam by 
lip. Figure, g.g.2 grandam the old Slame 1 ) cele i 
Wildair, out of the inp. Cub Mare. 7 by the colepenteg mpqoowe horse 

Wade Haimpton’s Paregon was got by Imp. Flimnap, out of Camilla by Burwell’s Travel- 
ler, his grandam by Old Fearnought, g. grandam Calista, imported by Col. Bird, 

Burwell’s Traveller was got by Mor.ou’s Traveller, out of Col. Bud’s Calista. 

PERFORMANCES, 

1834—Huntsville, Ala., Nov. 15, Mile heats, beet 3 in 5, he ran 2d to Stockholder, beating 
Rachel Johnson, Whalebone, and Samuel O'Rourke. Time, 2:4-—2:3—2:5—2:5—-25. 

1s35—At Montgomery, Ala., Nov. 18, Three mile heats, he won the purse, distancing Semuel 
O’ Rourke, his o#ly competuor, the lst heat, in 6:52. 

At Mount Meigs, Ala., Nov. 24, Three mile heats, he ran 2d to Bill Austin, beating Daphne, 
Time, 6:00—608. 

At Coluinbus, Ga., Dec. 10, Three mile heats, he beat Volney, by Industry. -Time, 6:00. 
Volney broke down, 

1836—At Augusta, Ga., Jan. 18, Three mile heats, he beat Chestatee, O: mond, Col. Towne’s 
‘ruilie colt, and distanced Pau! Clifford in the Ist, and Vertumnus in the 2d heat, in 6:54— 
5:56. Track heavy. 

At Augusta. Ga., April 12, in a match, Four mile keats. he distanced Col. W. Hampton’s 
Argyle the Ist heat, in 7:44. Track 33 feetovera mile. This match was for @32,000, $17,000 
en Argyle, and $15,000 on Col. Crowell’s stable, consisting of Biil Austin, Lady Nashville, 
John Bascombe, and Bolivia. Bascombe was selected 

At the Union Course, L, L, May 31, (after travelling nine hundred miles,)in a match, Four 
mile heats, $5000 a-side, bé beat the Champion of the North, the famed Post Boy, in 2 heats. 
Time, 7:49-7:51}. Track not in the best o.der, and the day windy. 

At Augusta, Ga., Dec. 5, Four mile heats, he beat the gr. c. Kite, and Lady Morgan, in twe 
heats. Time, 8:i—8:1. 

John Bascombe never lost a heat after getting into the hands of Col. John Crowell, his pre- 
sent owner 

For tie details of his performances, see American Turf Register, vol. vi, e 310, vol. 
vil. pages 236, 283, 323, 423, 489, 490, 544, 552, and 562. {a3} PW Lacy: 

SW EEPsTARKRES,-HUNTSVILLE, Ala. 
WEEPSTAKES race, to be run over the Huntsville Course, on the day preceding the re- 
gular Jockey Club meeting, Fall of 1839, sub. $300, forfeit $100, free for colts and fillies 
dropped Spring of 1836. To close 15th Dec., 1837. Two mile heats. 
James W Camp names br. c. by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Sir Archy. 
W. H. Turner names br. c. by Marion, dam by Timoleon. 

2d. Sweepstakes to be run over the Huntsville, Ala., Course, on the day preceding the re- 
gular Jockey Club meeting, Fall of 1840, sub. $300, ft. ¢100, free for colts and fillies dropped 
Spiing of 1837, Two mile heats, To name and close L5th Dec., 1837. 

Nicholas Davis names br. c. by inp, Consol, out of Imp. Design. 
Willis H. Bodie names ch. c. Governor Branch, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Wonder. 





— 











one takes the lungs, another the aforesaid liver, and refers to that whatever in 
the animal economy is amiss. Above all, use exercise, take a little more spirit- 
uous liquors, learn to smoke, continue to keep a good conscience, and avoid tam- 
perings with hard terms of art—viscosity, oem egy and those bugbears by 
which simple patients are scared into their graves. Believe the general sense of 
the mereantile world, which holds that desks are not deadly. It is the mind, 
good B. B., and not the limbs, that taints by long sitting. ‘Think of the pa- 
tience of tailors, think how long the Lord Chaecellor sits, think of the brooding 
hen.” 

March of Intellect—The Kentucky and Ohio Journal, among several exam- 
ples ef the march of intellect, gives the following as one:— 

A maker of blue ruin, that is, burat whiskey, wishing to buy a still, wrote the 
following letter to the coppersmith in this city: 

“Sur t want a still Maid that can wirk thirty-six gailents. 





T P—.” 

This march is somewhat of a quick step. The maid who can work, that is 
beat, thirty-six guallants, and yet make no noise about it, must be pretty 
active. 

Singular Horse Cloth.— A morning paper, in describing a recent inspection of 
some of the household treoys by the Queen, says—‘ Her Majesty was mounted 
on a gray charger, richly. caparisoned, and dressed in the Windsor uniform.” 

“ Hollo, Bill, lend us your pen-knife.” 
I want to use it myself.” 








CARLTON HOUSE, 
N2. 350 and 352 Broadway, (fronting on Broadway, Leonard, and Benson streets.)—-The 
LN subscriber (late proprietor of the American Hotel) offers his grateful acknowledg- 
iments to his friends throughout the coufttry, for their patronage at that hotel, and respect- 
fully announces to them that he has been entrusted with the above large and extensive es- 
tablishiwent (recently erected by Joshua Walker, Esq.) which will be open for the reception 
| of company on the Ist of Jan. lis admirably calculated to afford to visitors who reside a 





} manding and elevated position, as the most salubrious, central, and eligible public residence 
| in the city; it will conducted with a strict regard to the usages and habits of private life, 
| combining order and comfort in every departwent. 

A Coffee Room will be prepared by the middle of February, for the accommodation of 
gentlemen who prefer that mode of living; and chambers on the upper floor will be dis- 
posed of with or without board. Extensive accommodations will be reserved for fainilies. 
Public tables will be served up daily at half-past 3 and 5 o'clock throughout the year. 

The prices for Board, Lodging. Fires, &c , wil: be found on the Regulations of the House, 

! and the terms, it is confidently believed, will meet the approbation of all. 
The Tables, Wines, and other accommodations of the House, will not be surpassed by 
/ any other hotel in the United States; and the personal exertiens of the subscriber will be 
unceasingly directed to the comfort of those who yisit the establishment. 

New York, Dec. 18, 1837. ( J6-61) EDWARD MILFORD. 
WESTERN C )URSE—COLUMBUS, Ga. 
TIE Races over the above course will commence on Tuesday, 27th Feb. next, when the 

following purses will be offer: d:— 


First day—Miie heats, Purse...-...-..---------- $300 
Second day --Two wile heais......-.-..- 500 
Third day—Three mile heats -.- 70 
Fourth day—Pour mile heats..-. 1000 





Fifth day—Mile heats, best 3 in 5-.....-..--.--- 400 
On the day preceding the regular races there will be run a Sweepstakes for 3 year olds, 
sub. $2 each,h ft. Two mile heats. Nine subs. amd closed 
{46} M. W. THWEATT, Sec’y. 


MING®@ 


SS 





mence the 15th of Feb., and terminate the ist July, 1898. Mr Wiiliam Cooper, who 

resides in the imumediace vicinity of the proposed stand, will furnish abundance of pasture, 
of the best kind, for mares fiom a distance ; and oats and hay, if desired, will be provided 
at the market prices, and suitable accommodations for persons who may be sent in charge 
of the wares. Every attention and eare will be given to gnard against accidents aud es 
capes, but no liability wil be incurred for either. The charge ‘or keeping, and that for the 
service of the verse. to ve pad efo-e tue removal of the meres, and within the season 

A metnoir of Mingo will be published shortly 

The reception of short pedigrees, with inares sent to him, will be very acceptable. 

(430-1) C. IRVINE. 





SOUTIL CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 





ranged to come off in the following order: 

On Saturday, Feb. 17—Cirizens’ Purse $1000, Three mile heats. 
On Monday, Feb. 19—Sweepstakes for 3 year olds, Two tnile heats. 
} viZ. — 

Col. Singleton’s ch. c. by Imp. Luzberough, out of Phenomena by Sir Archie. 

Col. Hasipton’s b. f. Bmily Gimp.) by Emilius. ent of Elizabeth by Rainbow. 

Col. Fludd’s c. by Bertrand Jr., out of Grey Girl by Buzzard. 

Col Alston’s b.f Lily imp ) by Tue Colonel, out of Fieur de Lis. 

James Rose’s bc. Monarch (lrup.) by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker. 

John 8. Preston’s linp. b. £. by Priam, ont of Sister to Spermaceti. 

Powell McRa’s gr. c. Grizzle. by Godolphin, dain by Financier 

James Sinkler’s ch. f. by Bertrand J». out of Carolina by Buzzard, 

E. M. Seabrook’s ch. f. by Tup. Luzborough, out of Miss Midway by Kosciusko. 

Col, Ashe’s cli. f. by Godelphin, out of Sally Taylor by Kosciusko. 

. Jockey Club Purses. 

Wednesday, Feb. 21—Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 

 evheng » Feb. 22—Purse $600, Three mile heats. 

Friday, ¥eb. 3—Purse 8400, Two suile heats. 

—_ Feb. 24—Handicap Race, ainount of gate money, usually from 6 to $700, Three 
mile heats. 

Monday, Feb. 26—The Race for the Tattersall Whip, to be run for only by horses the pro- | 
perty of members of the Sonih Carolina Jockey Club. 

The conditions of this race are—“ Entranee $20; Four miles out; weight according to re- 
gular rules; whenever challenged afier the first year to be run for, added to a Sweepstakes 
of $200 each,” 

The following Rule is published for the information of owners of horses: 

‘* Horses shall be entered before 9 o’clock. with the Stewards, by sealed entries, on the 
evening previous to the race for which they are to centend.” 


Closed with 10 subs., 











N the 24th Jan. 1838, at the residence of the late Daniel Dugger, deceased, in the County 
of Brunswick and Siate of Virginia, 3 miles north of the Court House, will be soid all 
his Blooded Stock, consisting of 5 
Moria West, by Marion, dain by Citizen. 
Polly Peacham, by Johu Richards, dam by Imp. Chance. 
F. by Sir Charies, out of Polly Peacham, 3 yrs. 
| C. by Imp. Luzborongh, dam by Virginian, 
C. by Sir Charlies, dai by Sir Archie, 
C. by Imp. Luzborough, dam bh» Gotanna, 
C. by Imp. Luzborongh, ovtof Polly Peacham, 
F. by Eclipse, out of Maria West, 
by Linp. Fylde out of Polly P+ acham, 
by Imp Shabk-peare, out of Polly Peacham, 
. by kup. Shakspeare, out of Maria We st, 


months. 


“I can’t—I haven’t got one—besides, | 


\ TILL STAND the ensuing season at Cooper’s Ferry, Camden, N. J., the season to com. | 


M1E Races for 1838, over the Washingion Ceurse, near Charleston, 8. C., have been ar- | 


George Elliott nawes f. by Imp, Leviathan, out of Hibernia. 
James W. Catop names b. c. by mp. Consol, out of Country Maid. 
Jotn Connally names ch. ¢. by Imp. Consol, out of Hippy. 
Blevins & Kimble name b. f. by hmp. Censol, out of Lady Huntsville. 
sy kg “bo £ by Wild Bul, out of Mulatto Girl by Bertrand. 
John Connally names b. f. by Editor,out of Betsey Baker by Sir Archy. 
Henry B. Turner names br. c. by linp. Consol, out of Betsey Baker by Timoleon. 
3d. Produce Sweepstakes to be run over the Hunisville Course the Cay preceding the re- 
' guiar Jockey Clut) meeting, Fali of 1841, sub. $500, ft. $200, free for colts and fillies dropped 
| Spring of 1838, Two mile heats. To close 15th Dec., 1808. 
W. H. Gee names c. by hip. Leviathan, out of Brunette by Sir Hal. 
Villis Il. Bodie names produce of lwp. Levietham anc Wonder, full sister to Oscar. 
Nicholas Davis names produce of Kitty Clover aud lmp. Glencoe, 
Janes W. Camp names produce of Country Maid and Iinp. Leviathan. 
Blevins & Kimble name produce of Lady Huntsville and Imp. Glencoe. 
John Connally names produce of Red Maria and hop. Chateau Margaux. 
Vance Johnson names produce of Lucetia (by Jerry) and Lup. Chateau Margaux. 
Huntsville, Ala., Nov. 2, 1837. (nll) 
HAMPTON RACES. 
TS Races over the Hainpton Course, in the vicinity of Augusta, Ga., will commence om 
the first Tuesday in February, 1838, and continue during the week. 
‘irst Day -A Sweepstakes for eoits and fillies, sub. $1000, L.. ft., declaration $100, Two 
inile heats. Closed with six subs. 
M. L. Haiamoud names ch. c 'Gerow, by Henry, dam by Eclipse. 
Col. W. Hampton names b. f. Emily, by Emilius, out of Elizabeth. 
John Morrison names b. c. Target, by Luzboro igh, dam by Sir Arehie® 
Jou». Ashe uaimes ch. f. by Godolphin out of Sally Taylor. 
E. M. Seabrook nares ch. f by Imp. Luzboro: gh, out of Miss Midway. 
Win. McCargo names b. c. Stael. by linp. Fyide, out of the dam of Sally Eubanks. 
Necond Day—Two wile heats. 
Third Day—Three mile heats. 
‘ourth Day—Four mile heats. 
Fifth Day- Mile heats, best 3 in 5 / 
The proprietors. after a vast deal of expense and labor, have at length fi'ted up this course, 
and it is admitted by visitors to be equal. if noi superior, to any in the United States, in point 
| of its fixtures, its locality, and its superiority of soil as a training weck. The owners of 
| horses, trainers, and riders, say from forty te fifty, can be accommodated with the utmost 
convenience and comfort 
Twelve or filteen gentlemen, wishing measureadly retirement from the noise and bustle 
of the city, ean be furnished with excellent rooms. 
Their stables are not inferior to any in America: they can stable from forty te fifty race 
horses. 
i$ A number of fine horses will attend, and great sport is anticipated. : 
{3} , 7 FW. LACY, Acting Proprietor. 
SALE OF BLOODED STOCK. $ 
| (PSHE Subscriber will sell at private sale the following half, fall, and thorough-bred ani- 
} inals. The pedigrees so far as given, are Known to be correct. 
| Civil John, gr c., foaled spring of 1833. by Tariff, out of Virginia Grey by Packingham, 
| grandam by Melzar, he by Imp. Medley. This colt ran, whilst lawe, second in both heats of 
| ine two mile race at Charlesiown, Kenawha, in September last—the only time he ever 
| started. He is half brother to the distinguished mare Lronette. Hissire and her sire were 
also by the same horse, the renowned Sir Archy.— Price $1500. 
Tomaharek, b. c.. foaled spring of 1833, by Tariff, out of Mary Haxall by Haxall’s Moses, 
grandam by lap. Speculator, g. grandam by hop. Dare Devil. —Prce $59. Untri d. 
Mickinack, be. c. (Turtle), foaled spring of 1834, by Tariff, out of Mary Haxall, as above-— 
Price $500. Untried. 2 
Chiaxco, br. ¢. foaled spring of 1835, by Tariff, out of Mary Haxall, as above.—Price $500. 
Untried. 


Br. g 





) Free forall. 











, foaled spring of 1826, by Tariff, out of Mary Haxall—Price $150. : 
Surveyor, gr. ¢. foaled spring of 1833, by Tariff, out of Patty Renick by McComb’s Ata- 
bian,g:andauw by Inp. Spread Kagle. His (McComb’s Arabian) sire was by the horse sent 
by the Bey of Tunis to President Jefferson, his dai wes the Arabian mare sent at the same 
| tine—Price $500 
| Mary Punch, b. € 4 yeara old last August, by Marylander, (vide Turf Register, vol. 1, 
pages 417, 35, 89, 532, 32) and 576.) outof Kate by Tuckahoe, grandam by limp. Pantaloen, 
}g grandam the famous running mare, Bradley Bean’s Maria by Imp. Panch—Price $500 
Also, the thorough bred imported Short-horned Durham Bull, Whitaker, the twin getter 
calved June 12th, 1834, got by Norfolk, out of Minna. Mr. Whiaker’s (of Englanc) favorite 
cow. The three first cows which calved frem this bull the past summer, produced twins— 
making the fifth pair of his get in a wwelvemouth, from a limited number ot cows—Price 
$l2un D. MARTHUR. 
r= Letters addressed to W. Marshal! Anderson, Chillicothe, Ohio, on the subject of the 
above, will be promptly answered. 
Chiiliecthe. Novembe:, 1837. (a9-3t} 
MK RENCH CORK-SOLED BOOTS. 
>UGENE FERRIS, 44 Nassau-street, between Maiden-Lane and Liberty-street, invites 
“4 puble attention to Lis present extensive stock of Cork-Soted Boots, which will be found 
superior to any manutactured in this city. His attention to this branch of the business is 
unceasing, Which has gained for him the most extensive trade in that line in this city. They 
are warranted fo coumbine durability with comfort, and are recommended by g« nilemen of 
the faculty, who are in the constant habit of using them for several years. as the best arti- 
cle furthe preservation of health, and the coiafort of those who may be affected with con- 
sumptive disease. Hé is constantly supplied with double-soled boots of a very superior 
quality. A splendid supply of French Patent Leather Dancing Pumps, Buffalo Sole Pumps, 
and every other aiticle connected with the business. He requires but ove trial to convince 
the public, that his boots, pumps, &c., are of the best description, and will give gencral se- 
isfaction. (23-4. 
To ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 
B gv received, a large supply of WADE’S WORM and CONDITION POWDERS, fe 
horses, a medicine well knowa in England and France, where it has stood the test of €x- 
perience, and certificates granted by the first veterinary surgeons, recommending all who 
keep horses particularly to use the powders at this season of the year, in order to prome’é 
the animals condition. “These powders destroy the worms, loosens the hide, fines the coal, 
so as to doaway the necessity of bleeding, renders the food more nutritive, prevents the 
animal taking cold after exposure to heat, and are at all rimes a great restoroiive after @ 
day’s work. They require no resiaint in ether labor or feeding, and require little trouble 
in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of the powder into the hovse’s a 














night. 
Agent for New York, J. U1. HART, corner of Broadway and Ghambers-street, and J. G. 
Howard, corner of Hicks and Fulton-streets, Brooklyn [Arc6] 
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No post entrance allowed. 23) JOHN B. IRVING, Sec’y. — 
= : a ee ee ee WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 
VALUABLE BLOODED STOCK FOR SALF. i cinesnetias 


A NEW VOLUME (the Seventh) of this paper was commenced on the 18th of Feb 
1837, being the second volume of a New Series, that wes comu enced on the 20th Feb., ! 
(The Old Reries cou:prised Five Volumes, and a supplement of four nun bers.) oo | 
i taken to forward THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES strongly enveloped and legibly directed, 
by the earliest mails, to its dierent subscribers throughout the Umon, and partic 
tention is paid to its punctual and safe transmission, by ship, to foreign ports. 


Terms of Subscription and Advertising. 

For One Year’s Subscription, in advence. ‘4c em oe oe CO 

Fo: &x Mouths Subscription, in advance. b° us “wane 2 60 
The invariable charge for Advertisements ts annexed :— 

For one Square, (twenty-!wo lines). first insertion in the paper. . « « 85 08 

For Ditto ( Ditre ), each subsequent insertion. défe. My . Ae 
Pubhestion «ffice, 157 Broadway, where al) con n.unications, post-paid. may be ana 
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by Imp. Shakspeare, daia by G. hanna; 
Terms, 12 months, (a23-2t] 








Ietorsburg, Dec. 18, 84. } 


RE. Le GARVIN, Printer. 











We congrat 
insert a list of 
new voluine ¢ 
and aecept wit 

To Mr. Ru» 
soon be ready 


Tue Tae, 
theatres, and 
nagers do ne 
An entire de 
the current s 
Tyrone Pow 
Balls, of who 
vorable accou 
Let us name 
Mr. Forrest c 
day) evening. 
characters. | 
owing to the i 
was substitut 
to see the Co 
evening. 
Mrs. Shaw 
« her on Saturds 
she must sustu 
her in Constar 
Next week | 
Caradori Alle 
additional aid | 
ever querulous 
Miss Tree h 
Opened in the « 
Hardy, Maria 
ing is quick in 
has secured for 
early in the pre 
of the shortest ; 
tothe North. | 
of the theatre 
promote the res 
dent spirits wit 
and confusion. 
fice, us the bars 
sand dollars ai 
seal of public a 
Mrs. Bailey 
made an impr 
to be half demer 
poetical prose w 
letin delivers hi 
wandered amid 
melody of a nig 
rather excursive 
writes, —" Ther 
aaiuma, gliding 
happy to chroni 
with feelings of 
Miss Clifton} 
in feet, Miss C.” 
She was to lea: 
heartily to our V 
Mrs. Sharpe a 
forming at the St 
Appeared in the 1 
Much Ado abo 
Mr. G. H. Barre 
tained in his usw 
impress every be 
displayed su mu 
reading as justly 
fession. ‘I'he se 
kill Claudio, cou 
her wronger; he 
fulfilling of ber 
Benedict betwee: 
life and animatic 






























William Witdio 
ler, Mr. Bannist 
Lydia, Mrs. Rie 
the past week. 
The farewell 
with ail the bea 
to this charmin 


poem, written 
trarch’s motto 
companied with 
Bachi, in the a 
ected as it Wus 
adame Allan 


Tom and Jer 
pass as curren 
America” appe 

Mrs. Maeder 
is, us she deser 
Louisa Johnso 
© unheraided b 
impression, m 
me its, thougn 

Thre Love-C, 
Matic effort of 

to be better ab 
Drury,” power 
lieve, in the En 





